/,/  '1' "  1 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 
in  2014 


https://archive.org/details/cohongoroota19151915juni 


The  Gohongoroota 


1915 


EDITED  BY 


THE  JUNIOR  GLASS 
Shepherd  College  State  Normal  School 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

"ALL  QUIET  ALONG  THE  POTOMAC" 


Dedication 


THE    HIGH    ESTEEM    IN    WHICH    STATE  SUPERINTENDENT 

MORRIS  PURDY  SHAWKEY 

IS  HELD,    HIS   SUCCESSFUL  WORK  AS  SUPERVISOR  AND  EDUCATIONAL 
LEADER   IN   WEST   VIRGINIA,    HIS  TRUE   FRIENDSHIP   FOR  EVERY 
SCHOOL  BOY  AND  GIRL  IN  THE  STATE,  MAKE  HIM  WELL  WORTHY 
THE  SLIGHT  HONOR  THAT  WE,  THE  JUNIOR  CLASS  OF  SHEP- 
HERD COLLEGE,  NOW  CONFER  UPON  HIM  BY  DEDICAT- 
ING TO  HIM  THIS,  THE  SIXTH  VOLUME  OF 
THE  COHONGOROOTA 


Untnriutrttim 


Another  year  has  passed,  bringing  with  it  the  return  of  the  wild  goose.  We, 
the  class  of  sixteen,  have  heard  its  sharp  cry  of  "  Co-honk;  ( ■o-honk,"  and  answered 
with  this,  the  sixt  h  volume  of  the  Cohongoroota. 

While  the  cry  came  to  us  as  a  task,  we  have  answered  it  as  a  pleasant  duty, 
striving  with  united  effort  at  all  times  to  do  credit  to  our  class  and  honor  to  our 
school. 

To  those  who  have  aided  us  in  our  work,  we  extend  sincerest  thanks,  and  es- 
pecially to  those  who  have  supervised  this  work.  We  commend  our  readers  to  our 
advertisers,  since  it  is  by  their  kindness  our  book  becomes  easily  possible. 

In  presenting  this  volume  to  the  public,  we  realize  its  imperfections  and  would 
ask  our  readers  to  remember  that  the  cry  of  the  wild  goose  does  not  always  harmo- 
nize with  the  ripple  of  the  Potomac.  We  would  ask  you  to  look  not  for  its  faults, 
but  to  see  only  its  virtues.  Let  the  spirit  in  which  it  is  given  preserve  it  from 
too  much  criticism. 

We  have  sought  to  make  our  book  more  beautiful  and  more  valuable  by  the  use 
of  many  pictures.  Besides  the  pictures  of  the  different  classes  and  organizations, 
we  have  included  in  the  book  school  views,  both  interior  and  exterior.  We  have 
tried  to  make  them  such  as  will  in  future  years  recall  sweet  memories  of  by-gone 
days. 

When  the  flood  of  years  has  scattered  you  about  on  the  earth  and  you  no  longer 
meet  in  daily  intercourse  your  friends  of  student  days,  may  a  peep  at  its  pages  cause 
life's  weariness  to  be  swept  away  by  fond  recollections  of  the  past. 


HON.  M.  P.  SHAWKEY,  A.  M. 

STATE  SUPERINTENDENT  OF  FREE  SCHOOLS 


Morris  Purely*  Shawkey  was  born  in  Jefferson  County,  Pennsylvania,  in  1808,. 
His  mother  was  of  Scotch-Irish  blood;  his  father  came  from  the  region  of  the  Rhine. 
Early  in  life  he  conceived  a  fondness  for  educational  work  and  had  considerable 
experience  as  a  teacher  before  reaching  the  age  of  legal  manhood.  He  received  his 
education  in  the  public  schools,  Oberlin  College  and  Ohio  Wesleyan  University.  In 
1894  he  was  graduated  from  the  latter  institution  and  has  since  been  honored  with 
an  A.  M.  degree.  He  also  passed  the  bar  examination  at  the  West  Virginia  Uni- 
versity. 

After  leaving  college  Mr.  Shawkey  became  Superintendent  of  Schools  at 
Reynolds,  North  Dakota.  Later  he  served  as  Principal  of  the  Normal  Department 
and  Instructor  in  Science  at  the  West  Virginia  Wesleyan  College,  which  position 
he  resigned  in  1897  to  become  Chief  Clerk  in  the  Department  of  Schools  under 
State  Superintendent  Trotter.  He  was  continued  in  this  position  in  1901  when 
our  Principal,  Thomas  C.  Miller,  became  State  Superintendent.  In  1904  and  1905 
he  was  Chairman  of  the  Committee  on  Education  in  the  House  of  Delegates.  In 
1906  he  was  elected  County  Superintendent  of  Kanawha  County  and  a  few  months 
later  was  chosen  President  of  the  County  Superintendents'  Association  of  the  State. 
He  became  State  Superintendent  of  Schools  in  1909  and  began  his  second  term  in 
that  position  in  1913. 

In  addition  to  his  other  school  work,  Mr.  Shawkey  has  done  considerable  work 
on  educational  publications.  He  is  the  editor  of  the  West  Virginia  Educator,  which 
he  founded  in  1907,  and  the  author  of  two  geographies  of  West  Virginia  which  have 
been  published  by  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Superintendent  Shawkey  has  been 
prominent  in  the  work  of  the  National  Education  Association,  and  at  the  Cincin- 
nati meeting  in  February,  1915,  was  made  President  of  the  Department  of  Super- 
intendence. 


Old  College  Building  (1872) 


Shepherd  College  Hall  (1889) 
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Administration  Building  (1904) 


College  £>ong 


Close  beside  Potomac's  waters. 

Of  historic  fame. 
Stands  our  noble  Alma  Mater, 
Glorious  her  name. 

CHORUS 

Lift  the  chorus,  speed  it  onward, 

Loud  her  praises  ring. 
Hail  to  thee,  dear  Shepherd  College, 

1  lail,  all  hail,  we  sing. 

Nestled  in  the  quiet  hamlet, 

'Neath  the  azure  blue, 
Sends  she  forth  her  sons  and  daughters, 

Loyal,  loving,  true. 

Fondly  in  our  memory  resting, 

Happy,  gladsome  days; 
Still  to  thee,  dear  Alma  Mater, 

Offer  we  our  praise. 


College  fell 

Zip!    Whack!    Boom!  Crack! 
Old  Po-to-mac! 
S.  C.    That's  we! 
West  Virginia! 
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THOS.  C.  MILLER,  A.  M.,  PRINCIPAL 

PEDAGOGY 

Began  teaching  at  an  early  age,  taught  in  district  schools 
in  the  winter,  attended  school  in  the  summer,  and  graduated 
from  the  Fairmont  Normal  School  in  1873;  Principal  of  the 
Fairmont  Schools,  1873  to  1893,  except  one  year  spent  at 
Adrian  College;  Principal  of  the  Preparatory  School  and 
Professor  of  Pedagogy,  West  Virginia  University,  1893  to 
1901;  State  Superintendent  of  Schools,  two  full  terms.  1901 
to  1909;  Principal  Shepherd  College  Stale  Normal  School 
since  1909. 


9 


WALTER  McGARRY  DUKE 

MODERN  LANGUAGES 

Graduated  Shepherd  College  State  Normal 
School,  1896.  Teacher  in  Public  Schools, 
1896-1900.  A.  B.  West  Virginia  University, 
1904.  Principal  Hedgesville  High  School, 
1904-8.  Graduate  Student  Columbia  Uni- 
versity, summers  1911,  '12,  '13,  '14.  Shep- 
herd College  State  Normal  School,  1908. 


MABEL  HENSHAW  GARDINER 

HISTORY 

M.  P.  L.  New  Windsor  College,  Md.,  1886. 
Taught  near  Sumter,  S.  C,  1886-7;  Glen- 
wood,  Md.,  1887-8;  Newtown,  W.  Va.,  1888-9; 
Private  School,  Luray,  Va.,  1895-6;  Inwood, 
W.  Va.,  1896-7;  Mt.  Airy  School,  Berkeley 
County,  1897-8.  Teacher  Fairmont  State 
Normal,  1898-1903.  Teacher  Shepherd  Col- 
lege State  Normal  since  1903.  On  leave  of  ab- 
sence since  January  1,  1915,  to  attend  West 
Virginia  University.    A.  B.,  June  1915. 


ELLA  MAY  TURNER 

ENGLISH 

Graduate  Shepherd  College  State  Normal 
School,  1895.  Teacher  Public  Schools,  1896- 
1903.  Assistant  in  Training  School,  Marshall 
College  State  Normal,  1903-4.  A.  B.  West 
Virginia  University,  1906.  Instructor  Glen- 
ville  State  Normal  School,  Spring  Term  1907. 
Instructor  in  Science,  Shepherd  College  State 
Normal  School,  1907-1913.  A.  M.  West  Vir- 
ginia University,  1911.  Graduate  Student 
Cornell  University,  summers  1910,  '11,  '12. 
Instructor  in  English,  Shepherd  College  Slate 
Normal,  1913. 
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LOUISE  J.  SMI  TH 


ANCIENT  LANGUAGES 

Graduate  High  School,  Washington,  I).  C, 
1902.  A.  B.  George  Washington  University, 
1906.  Taught  in  Private  School,  W  ashington. 
D.  C,  1906-7.  Shepherd  College  Slate  Nor- 
mal, 1907. 


HAHBIKT  1 1  ALE  MILLKP, 

TRAINING  AND  ALGEBRA 

A.  B.  Bogersville  Synodical  College;  Stu- 
dent University  of  Tennessee.  Taught  Max- 
well Academy,  Stony  Point,  Tennessee;  Desh- 
ler  Institute.  Tuseumbia,  Alabama;  High 
School,  Lookout  Mountain,  Tennessee;  Beaver 
High  School,  Bluefield,  W.  Va.  Shepherd 
College  Stale  Normal  School,  1910. 


ADD1E  P..  IP.KLANI) 

ART 

Sludent  Morgantown  High  School,  1(X(.)'2-5. 
Teacher  in  rural  school,  1895-6.  Art  diploma 
West  Virginia  University,  1901.  Member 
of  Art  Students'  League,  New  York  Cily, 
1902-3.  Instructor  Wrest  Virginia  University, 
Summer  1903  and  Spring  1904.  Student  and 
Assistant  in  School  of  Education,  University 
of  Chicago,  1905-6.  Art  Supervisor,  Fairmont 
Public  Schools,  1906-11.  Shepherd  College 
State  Normal,  1912. 
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A.  D.  KENAMOND 


PHYSICS.  CHEMISTRY,  GEOMETRY 

Graduate  West  Liberty  State  Normal,  1900. 
Taught  in  a  rural  school  three  years.  A.  B. 
West  Virginia  University,  1907.  Teacher  of 
Science  and  Mathematics,  Concord  State 
Normal,  Spring  1907.  Teacher  of  Science 
and  First  Assistant,  West  Liberty  State  Nor- 
mal, 1907-12,  including  summers  1908,  TO,  '11. 
Attended  Summer  School  West  Virginia  Uni- 
versity 1907  and  1909,  and  University  of 
Chicago  1912.  Shepherd  College  State  Nor- 
mal, 1912. 


J.  D.  MULDOON 

BIOLOGY  AND  AGRICULTURE 

Completed  course  in  public  schools  Ohio 
County,  W.  Va.,  in  1888;  taught  in  rural  and 
graded  schools  in  Ohio  County  until  1897; 
graduated  West  Liberty  State  Normal  School, 
1894;  A.  B.  West  Virginia  University,  1905; 
taught  in  Shepherd  College  State  Normal 
School,  1899-1909;  Principal  State  Prepara- 
tory School,  Keyser,  1909  to  1911;  taught  in 
Glenville  State  Normal  School,  1911  to  1913; 
Shepherd  College  State  Normal  School,  1913. 


NELLIE  WOODS 

DOMESTIC  SCIENCE  AND  DOMESTIC  ART 

B.  L.  Ohio  Wesleyan  University,  1897. 
Student  Drexel  Institute,  1908-9.  B.  S.  in 
Domestic  Science,  Ohio  State  University,  1911. 
Extension  work  in  Ohio  and  West  Virginia, 
1910-15.  Shepherd  College  State  Normal 
School,  Spring  1914,  in  addition  to  Extension 
Work. 


EDWARD  H.  TING  LEY 


MANUAL  TRAINING,  ARITHMETIC 

Graduate  Buffalo  High  School,  1905.  M. 
1-:.  Cornell  University,  1909.  Worked  at 
Weslinghou.se  Electrie  and  Manufacturing 
Company  on  Apprentice  Course  one  year; 
Commercial  Engineer  in  Sales  Department  of 
same  company  two  years.  Spent  six  months 
in  the  Adirondack  Mountains  erecting  elec- 
trical machinery  for  same  company.  Grad- 
uate Vocational  Course,  Buffalo  State  Normal 
School,  1915.  Shepherd  College  State  Nor- 
mal, 1914. 


MAGGIE  LILLIAN  MERRELLS 

MUSIC 

Graduate  Buckhannon  High  School,  1909. 
Graduate  West  Virginia  Wesleyan  Conserva- 
tory of  Music,  1911.  Teachers'  Training 
Course  and  Graduate  work  West  Virginia 
Wesleyan  College,  1911-12.  Teacher  Hills- 
boro  High  School,  1912-13.  Teacher  Music  and 
Drawing,  Cabin  Creek  District  High  School, 
1913-14.  Shepherd  College  State  Normal,  1914. 


GEORGE  W.  WHITING 

HISTORY  AND  ENGLISH 

Graduate  Shepherd  College  State  Normal, 
1905.  A.  B.  West  Virginia  University,  1908. 
Instructor  Glcnville  State  Normal,  Spring 
1909.  Instructor  in  English  and  Latin,  Key- 
ser  Preparatory  Branch,  1909-12.  A.  M. 
Harvard  University,  1913.  Graduate  Stu- 
dent Harvard  University.  1913-14.  Instruc- 
tor in  History  and  English,  Chattanooga  High 
School,  Fall"  1911.  Shepherd  College  State 
Normal  School  since  January,  1915. 


MARY  E.  GIBSON 

EXPRESSION 
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Auditorium 


juniors 


Colors:  Yellow  and  Black 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Reporter 

Sergeant 


Motto:  Semper  Prucedens 


OFFICERS 


Flower:  Yellow  Hose 


D.  J.  Van  Devander 
Chas.  0.  Hiser 
Marion  L.  Billmyer 
Frank  Clapham 
Lena  Brillhart 
Ruth  Knott 


YELLS 
No.  1 

Shool,  shool,  shool-i-rool! 

Ice  on  your  pulse,  just  keep  cool. 

Jap-a-lac,  jap-a-lac,  jap-a-lac-a-lee! 

We're  the  Seniors  of  old  S.  C. 

Shag-a-rac,  shag-a-rac,  sis,  boom,  bah! 

Yellow  and  Black,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

We're  the  class,  busy  as  a  bee 

With  a  K-e-n-a-m-o-n-d. 

Plucky  little  band! 

Beat  it  if  you  can! 

Seniors,  Seniors,  Seniors! 


No.  2 

Rickety,  Rickety,  Rack! 

We're  the  class  of  yellow  and  black, 

We're  the  greatest, 

We're  the  best, 

We're  the  class  that  will  stand  the  test. 
Seniors,  Seniors,  Seniors! 
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ROY  AUSTIN  BELL 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Fall  1911.  Vice- 
President  Junior  Class  1913-14;  Art  Editor 
Cohongoroota  1914.  Member  English  Club, 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  Ciceronian  Literary  Society. 

"  What  I  aspired  to  be,  and  was  not,  comforts 
me." 


BERTHA  RAE  BAKER 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.     Entered  Fall  1910. 
Member  of  Parthenian  Literary  Society,  Wil- 
d  Club  and  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

'Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  custom  stale 
Her  infinite  variety." 


MARION  LEECH  BILLMYER 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Fall  1911.  Sec- 
retary Freshman  Class  1911-12;  Declaimer 
Inter-Society  Contest  1913;  Reporter  En- 
glish Club,  Fall  1913;  Scribe  English  Club, 
Winter  1914;  Secretary  Parthenian  Literary 
Society,  Winter  1914;  Editor-in-Chief  Co- 
hongoroota 1914;  Editor-in-Chief  Picket 
1914-15;  President  Willard  Club,  Winter 
1915.    Member  Girls'  Glee  Club. 

"  She  is  beautiful  and  therefore  to  be  wooed, 
She  is  a  woman  and  therefore  to  be  won." 
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THOMAS  FRANKLIN  CLAIM  I  AM 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Fall  1911.  Head 
English  Club  Fall  1914;  President  Parthenian 
Literary  Society,  Spring  1915;  President 
L'Extempo,  Spring  1915. 

"  Unhanded  courage  and  compassion  joined. 
Tempering  each  other  in  the  victor's  mind. 
Alternately  proclaim  him  good  and  great. 
And  make  the  hero  and  the  man  complete." 


ALTHEA  COMBS  BOYD 

Potomac  Manor,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Attended  Western  I lit»h 
School.  Baltimore.  Md..  1 1)09-1 91 'J;  Mary 
Baldwin  Seminary  1912-13.  Entered  Fall 
1914.  Treasurer  Willard  Club,  Winter  1915. 
Member  Ciceronian  Literary  Society,  Art 
Club  and  Girls'  Glee  Club. 

"For  as  lack  of  adornment  is  said  to  become 
some  women,  so  this  subtle  oration,  though  with- 
out embellishment,  girls  delight." 


LENA  PEAML  BBILL1IAKT 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Fall  1910.  Sec- 
retary Ciceronian  Literary  Society,  Fall  191  1; 
Reporter  Willard  Club,'  Fall  1914;  Vic- 
President  Willard  Club,  Winter  1915;  Report- 
porter  Senior  Class  191  1-15.  Member  Art 
Club,  Girls'  Glee  Club  and  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

"Last,  though  not  least,  in  lope." 
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HENRY  LUCKETT  CLAPHAM 

SlIEPHERDSTOWN,  W.  Va. 

Normal  (bourse.  Entered  Fall  1911.  Vice- 
President  Parthenian  Literary  Society,  Win- 
ter 1913;  Vice-President  Art  Club,  Spring 
1915. 

"Sweet  arc  the  slumbers  of  the  virtuous  man.' 


GARNKTT  LITTLETON  ERASIER 

Bluemont,  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Graduate  Powhatan  Col- 
lege 1913.  Entered  Fall  1914.  Critic  C.  L.  S. 
Winter  1915;  Reporter  C.  L.  S.,  Spring  1915; 
Captain  and  Manager  Girls'  Basketball  Team 
1914-15;  Declamation  Inter-Society  Contest 
1915. 

"  This  bud  of  love  by  summer's  ripening 
breath, 

Mai]  prove  a  beauteous  /lower  when  next  we 
meet." 


VIRGINIA  ADELAIDE  GAUNT 

Berryville,  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Attended  Powhatan  Col- 
lege 1910-12.  Entered  Fall  1913.  Reporter 
Ciceronian  Literary  Society,  Fall  1914;  Critic 
Ciceronian  Literary  Society,  Spring  1915. 
Member  Girls'  Glee  Club,  Art  Club  and  Y.  W. 
C.  A. 

"  Her  voice  was  soft, 
Gentle  and  loa>, — an  excellent  thing 
in  woman." 
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CHARLES  OSCAR  HISER 

Deer  Run,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Fall  1911.  Pres- 
ident Parthenian  Literary  Society,  Winter 
1915;  Vice-President  Senior  Class  1 
Member  L'Extempo  and  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

"  /  was  not  horn  under  a  rhyming  stai 


ADA  BERRIE  GORDON 

Keyskr,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Attended  Rock  Spring 
Institute  1906-8  and  Stale  Normal  School, 
Farmville,  Va.,  1908-10.  Entered  Spring 
19115.  Member  Ciceronian  Literary  Society 
and  Art  Club. 

"I  have  no  oilier  hut  a  woman's  reason: 
I  think  him  so  because  I  think  him  so." 


NOLA  JANE  HARPER 

Mot'Tii  of  Sfnkca,  \Y.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Spring  1911. 
Secretary  Parthenian  Literary  Society,  Fall 
191  1;  Secretary  Athletic  Association  and 
Senior  Representative  on  Board  of  Directors 
1914-15;  Girls'  Basketball  Team  1914-15. 
Member  Willard  Club  and  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

"There's  rosemary,  that's  for  remembrance. 
And  there  is  pansies,  I  hat's  for  thoughts." 
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LILLIAN  KATHLEEN  HENKLE 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Fall  1910.  Sec- 
retary Junior  Class  1913-14;  Secretary  Cice- 
ronian Literary  Society,  Fall  1912. 

"  'Tivere  all  one. 
That  I  should  love  a  bright  particular  star 
and  Hunk  to  wed  it." 


WELTON  BROTHERTON  HUTTON 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Fall  1911.  At- 
tended Randolph-Macon  Academy  1913-14. 
Vice-President  Y.  M.  C.  A.  1914-15.  Member 
Ciceronian  Literary  Society,  L'Extempo  and 
Art  Club. 

"Who  lured  himself  with  hope. 
Elding  the  air  with  promise  of  supply." 


EULA  CARROLL  HOCKMAN 
Moorefield,  W.  Va. 


Normal  Course.  Graduate  Kee  Mar  Col- 
lege, Hagerstown,  Md.,  1905.    Entered  Fall 

1914.  Exchange  Editor  Picket  1914-15;  Re- 
porter Parthenian   Literary  Society,  Spring 

1915.  Member  Art  Club. 

"A  child  of  our  grandmother  Eve,  a  female; 
or  for  thy  siveet  understanding  a  woman. 
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ESTHER  MAY  KNOTT 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Fall  1908.  Mem- 
ber Ciceronian  Literary  Society. 

"Her  aires  are  now  all  ended1''' 


GEORGE  THOMAS  KNODE 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Fall  1911.  Presi- 
dent L'Extempo,  Winter  1915;  Vice-Presi- 
dent Ciceronian  Literary  Society,  Winter 
1915;  Captain  Reserve  Basketball  Team 
1914-15.    Member  Art  Club. 

"A  violet  in  the  youth  of  primy  nature. 
Forward,  not  permanent,  sweet,  not  lasting. 
The  perfume  and  suppliance  of  a  minute." 


i I   III  ELIZABETH  KNOTT 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Fall  1909.  At- 
tended Southern  Seminary,  Buena  Vista,  Va., 

1913-  14.  Secretary  Ciceronian  Literary  So- 
ciety,  Sprint;   191'-!;    Sergeant    Senior  Class 

1914-  15.  Member  Y.  W.  C.  A.  and  Girls' 
Glee  Club. 

"She  hugged  the  offender,  and  forgave  tin1 
offense: 
Sex  to  the  last." 


MARSHALL  EARLE  MARTIN 

Terra  Alta,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Attended  Ohio  Northern 
University  1907-12.  Entered  Fall  1914.  Mem- 
ber Cieeronian  Literary  Society. 

"My  business  in  ihis  state  made  me  a  looker- 
on  here  in  Vienna." 


ANNA  PORTERFIELD  McGARRY 

Bardane,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Fall  1911.  Sec- 
retary Y.  W.  C.  A.  1913-14.  Member  Par- 
thenian  Literary  Society  and  Girls'  Glee  Club. 

"Silver  and  gold  are  not  the  only  coin; 
Virtue,  too,  passes  current  all  over  the  world." 


WILLIAM  HARRISON  SELVEY 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Spring  1911. 
Secretary  L'Extempo,  Fall  1911;  Business 
Manager  Cohongoroota  1914;  President  Cice- 
ronian Literary  Society,  Fall  1914. 

"  '  Twere  better  to  be  eaten  to  death  with  a  rust 
than  to  l>e  scoured  to  death  with  perpetual  mo- 
tion." 
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JESSE  RAYMOND  TYSON 

Berkeley  Springs,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Graduate  Mt.  Wesley 
High  School  1910.  Attended  West  Virginia 
University  1910-11.  Entered  Winter  1915. 
President  Ciceronian  Literary  Society  Spring 
1915.  Member  L'Extempo,  Debater  Inter- 
Society  Contest  1915. 

"  Some  are  born  great,  some  achieve  greatness, 
and  some  have  grealness  thrust  upon  them." 


ANNA  MOREHEAD  MILLER 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Fall  191 1.  Treas- 
urer Ciceronian  Literary  Society.  Spring  1915. 
Member  Willard  Club,  Girls'  Glee  Club  and 
English  Club. 

"Knowledge  comes  but  wisdom  lingers." 


NINA  MARIE  POWNELL 

Romney,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Spring  1912. 
Scribe  English  Club,  Fall  1914;  President 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  191  1-15;  Secretary  Ciceronian 
Literary  Society  Spring  1915;  President  Wil- 
lard Club,  Spring  1915;  Essayist  Inter-So- 
ciety Contest  1915. 

"Have  you  not  heard  it  said  full  oft, 
A  woman's  nan  doll)  stand  for  naughfl" 


ELSIE  MAE  SUTTON 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Fall  1912.  Mem- 
•r  Parthenian  Literary  Society. 

"For  men  may  come  and  men  may  go. 
But  I  go  on  forever." 


DON  JACKSON  VAN  DEVANDER 

Arbovale,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Spring  1913. 
Assistant  Business  Manager  Cohongoroota 
1913-14;  President  Junior  Class  1913-14; 
President  Y.  M.  C.  A.  1914-15;  President 
Parthenian  Literary  Society,  Fall  1914;  Pres- 
ident Senior  Class,  1914-15;  Business  Mana- 
ger Picket,  1914-15;  Watch  English  Club, 
Winter  1915;  Assistant  Manager  Boys'  Bas- 
ketball, 1914-15;  Head  English  Club,  Spring 
1915.    Member  L'Extempo. 

"All  his  faults  observed. 
Set  in  a  note  book,  learned  and  connd 
liy  rote." 


ROBERT  STUART  VAN  METRE 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Fall  1910.  Vice- 
President  Ciceronian  Literary  Society,  Winter 
1914.    Member  L'Extempo. 

"  Not  by  years  but  by  disposition  is  wisdom 
acquired." 
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DOROTHY  IRYINC.  WARE 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Fall  1912.  Treas- 
urer Y.  W.  C.  A.  Spring  and  Fall  1913  and  Win- 
ter 1914;  President  Willard  Club,  Fall  1914; 
Secretary  Willard  Club,  Winter  1914;  Scribe 
English  Club.  Spring  and  Fall  191  1  and  Winter 
1915;  Critic  Willard  Club,  Winter  1915;  Sec- 
retary Ciceronian  Literary  Society,  Winter 
1915;  Declamation  Inter-Society  Contest  191  1. 
Member  Art  Club  and  Girls'  Glee  Club. 

"  When  beauty  fires  (he  blood,  haw  lave  exalts 
the  mind." 


OH  LEY  GRAY  WEBLEY 

Elkins,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Spring  1911. 
Member  Ciceronian  Literary  Society. 

"Conn-  not  within  the  measure  of  my  wrath." 


OLIVE  LUELL  WHITE 

I  [orton,  W.  Va. 

Normal  Course.  Entered  Winter  1913. 
Secretary  Parthenian  Literary  Society,  Spring 
1915.  Member  English  Club,  Willard  Club. 
Girls'  Glee  Club  and  Y.  W.  C.  A. 


'  Those  about  her 

From  her  shall  read  the  perfect  wans 
of  honor." 


§>nttflr  (Class  Hull 


Bertha  Rae  Baker 
Marion  Leech  Billmyer 
Althea  Combs  Boyd 
Lena  Pearl  Brillhart 
Garnett  Littleton  Frasier 
Virginia  Adelaide  Gaunt 
Ada  Berrie  Gordon 
Nola  Jane  Harper 
Lillian  Kathleen  Henkle 
Eula  Carroll  Hockman 
Esther  May  Knott 
Ruth  Elizabeth  Knott 
Anna  Porterfield  McGarry 
Anna  Morehead  Miller 
Nina  Marie  Pownell 
Elsie  Mae  Sutton 

(  !ectl 


Alice  Elizabeth  Vanmetre 
Dorothy  Irving  Ware 
Olive  Luell  White 
Roy  Austin  Bell 
Henry  Luckett  Clapham 
Thomas  Franklin  Clapham 
Charles  Oscar  Hiser 
Welton  Brotherton  Hutton 
George  Thomas  Knode 
Marshall  Earle  Martin 
William  Harrison  Selvey 
Jesse  Raymond  Tyson 
Don  Jackson  Van  Devander 
Robert  Stuart  Van  Metre 
Thomas  Henry  Vanmetre 
Ohley  Gray  Webley 
am  Wood 


Agkicultural  Laboratory 


Colors:  Purple  and  Gold  Motto:  Semper  Fidelis 

Flower:  Purple  and  Yellow  Violet 

OFFICERS 

President        ........  (!lenn  A.  Keister 

Vice-President         ....               .        .  D.  S.  Nichols 

Secretary        ........      Leora  Y.  Cunningham 

Treasurer       ....               ...  Ruth  Worman 

Reporter         .........  E.  W.  Miller 

Sergeant         .........  Harry  L.  Fuss 

YELL 

Ga-zay,  ga-zay,  ga-zella,  ga-zay, 
Away,  away,  get  out  of  our  way, 
Seniors,  Sophomores,  Freshmen,  three! 
Ge-mull,  ge-mull,  ge-mullegy  me! 
We  are  the  Juniors  of  old  S.  C. 
Juniors!    Juniors!  Juniors! 


HETTY  MILDRED  BANKS 


Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

This  little  girl  with  never  a  wile, 
For  all  doth  wear  a  sunny  smile. 
For  whom  it's  brighter  who  can  tell — 
A  dusty  "Miller"  or  a  chiming  "Bell." 


HUGH  GILBERT  DE  HAVEN 

Martinsburg,  W.  Va. 

This  Junior  lad  from  Berkeley  came, 
To  Shepherd  College,  road  to  fame. 
That  he  will  win  we  have  no  doubt, 
Because  he  surely  moves  about. 


ELIZABETH  BUTLER  BOSWELL 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Elizabeth  is  a  black-eyed  houri 
Whose  talents  make  a  pleasing  dowry. 
When  on  the  stage  she's  at  her  best 
Which  is  not  true  of  all  the  rest. 


VIRGINIA  PASCAL  CANFIELD 

Paw  Paw.  W.  Va. 

In  ;i L hletics  this  Junior  quite  equals  the 
boys, 

With  the  gun  and  the  racket  she  has  good 
poise. 

In  horse-back  riding  she's  never  surpassed; 
In  church  attendance  she's  greatly  out- 
classed. 


HARRY  LUTHER  FUSS 

Cherry  Run,  W.  Va. 

To  Harry,  our  sergeant,  so  loyal  and  true, 
For  keeping  good  order  much  honor  is  due 
On  duty  he  wears  a  perpetual  grin; 
Sometimes  we  are  slow  yet  he  marshals  us 
in. 


LEORA  YVONNE  CUNNINGHAM 

Elkins,  W.  Va. 

Our  Secretary  with  gold-brown  hair. 

Is  ever  glad  to  do  her  share. 

We  all  concede  her  talents  rare, 

And  Kenneth  thinks  her  wondrous  fair. 
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FRANCES  YATES  DAI  LEY 


Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Our  Frances  is  a  dainty  lass, 
And  passing  fond  of  the  Junior  Class. 
She  cons  o'er  her  lessons  and  there  finds 
much  joy, 

In  spite  of  her  hours  in  the  auto  with  Roy. 


OLIE  FOSTER  HEDRICK 

Brushy  Run,  W.  Va. 

A  debater  and  athlete,  our  Editor-in-Chief, 
From  the  weight  of  his  honors  can  find  no 
relief. 

In  basketball  he  has  very  great  fame, 
And  in  all  classes  a  prominent  name. 


HONOR A  ETHEL  McGARRY 

Shenandoah  Junction,  W.  Va. 

Our  much  loved  classmate,  Ethel  McCarry, 
Insists  on  seven  studies  to  carry. 
She  is  always  right  here,  this  girl  from  I  In- 
junction, 

Except,  it  may  be,  at  a  social  function. 


MARY  VIRGINIA  HENKLE 

Sin  iMi i;hi>s']c >\\  n ,   \Y.  \  \ . 

The  piano  to  Mary  is  merely  a  toy, 
Yet  her  very  best  thought  she  saves  for 
boy, 

For  him  she  would  laugh  or  giggle  or  sigh 
She  has  talent  in  art  I  hat  none  can  deny. 


GLENN  ALTON  KEISTER 

Upper  Tract,  \Y.  Va. 

This  tall  slim  man,  our  President 
Was  surely  for  a  lawyer  mean  I; 
His  reach-  wit  was  doubtless  seal 
To  help  him  follow  out  his  bent. 


MAUDE  VAN  METRE  HOLLIDA 

Martinsburg,  W.  Va. 

Of  this  musical  maiden,  this  much   will  w 
say, 

She  can  sing  and  on  the  piano  play. 

Her  manners  are  ever  so  gentle  and  sweet. 

She  is  surely  a  girl  one  would  gladly  inert. 
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MARTHA  ALCOTT  KNODE 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Since  she's  studious,  prompt  and  all  of  that, 
Mr.  Duke  can't  tell  why  she  hid  his  hat. 
She  is  fun  for  the  girls,  whom  she's  always 
about, 

But  provoking  to  teachers  we  have  no  doubt. 


EDWIN  WILEY  MILLER 

Gerrardstown,  W.  Va. 

Of  Edwin  all  Juniors  are  very  proud, 
On  every  side  his  praise  rings  loud. 
He  is  youthful,  handsome,  athletic,  tall, 
And  will  make  our  book  pay  if  it  can  at  all. 


LAURA  ELIZABETH  LICKLIDER 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

You  may  call  her  "Laura,"  she  answers  to 
"Dot," 

When  it  comes  to  flirting  she's  right  on  the 
spot. 

While  in  some  of  her  classes  she's  very  good 
She'd  accomplish  more  if  she  only  would. 
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GRANT  TYLER  MOYERS 


Mathias,  W.  Va. 

Our  honored,  great  and  distinguished  "  I 
In  oratory  is  never  flat. 
The  Ciceronians  say  that  all 
Who  vie  with  him  will  surely  fall. 


ETHER  MAY  STANLEY 

Shenandoah  Junction,  W.  Va. 

Hard  study  is  a  daily  diet 
That  makes  our  Ether  rather  quiet. 
She  has  the  good  of  the  class  at  heart 
And  gladly  does  a  Junior's  part. 


WILLIAM  CLAYTON  MYERS 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

This  lad  drives  several  miles  to  town 
But  always  comes  without  a  frown. 
He  sits  and  pines  the  livelong  daj 
J'o  lake  that  stroll  with  artful  Lay. 


LILLIAN  MAY  VAN  METRE 


Martinsburg,  W.  Va. 

We  wish  to  present  our  black-haired  Lillian, 
Who's  very  fond  of  a  certain  William, 
She  doesn't  like  to  work  too  hard, 
Because  it  always  "makes  her  tired." 


LOTTIE  MAY  HOUSER 

Sharpsburg,  Md. 

This  is  our  faithful  Lottie  May, 
She  comes  from  Sharpsburg  o'er  the  way, 
In  spite  of  the  distance  she  walks  to  school 
And  never  has  broken  the  tardy  rule. 


DANIEL  SHIRLEY  NICHOLS 

Harpers  Ferrv,  W.  Va. 

Here  comes  the  man  who  sold  you  your 
book, 

A  goodly  youth,  I  pray  you,  look! 
I  Ie  wears  his  hair  in  pompadour 
And  has  a  smile  the  girls  adore. 


MINNIK  LEE  S WAYNE 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Our  Minnie's  a  girl  the  hoys  like  to  meet, 
In  stature  and  feature  very  "petite." 
She  always  knows  her  lessons  well, 
lint  when  she  learns  them  who  can  tell? 


Biology  Laboratory 


Physics  Laboratory 


Chemistry  Laboratory 


:;«s 


Colors:  Silver  and  Hose 


Motto:  Rowing  not  Drifting 


Flower:  Cream  Hose 


OFFICERS 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Sergeant 

Reporter 


E.  Clifton  Bell 
Robt.  D.  Harm  an 
Augusta  J.  Morgan 
Joe  G.  K.  Miller 
Earl  L.  Dailey 
Agnes  Bell 


YELL 

Shin-ga-ree,  shin-ga-rah,  shin-ga-rah!  rah!  rah! 
Why  are  we  here?    Who  knows?    Who  knows? 
We're  the  best  where  Potomac  flows. 
What  are  our  colors?    Silver  and  rose. 
Boom-a-lee!  boom-a-la!  boom-a-la!  la!  la! 
We  can't  tell,  for  you  should  know 
We  never  drift,  but  we  row!  row!  row! 
We're  the  class  that  does  the  work, 
You  never,  never,  see  us  shirk. 
Are  we  Seniors?    Can't  you  guess? 
Sophomores!    Sophomores!    Yes!    Yes!  Yes! 
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g>njjhnuum* 

Ethel  Vesta  Armentroit 
Agnes  Mae  Bell 
Frances  Leola  Casler 
Dorothy  Tucker  Fulton 
Ethel  Mary  Hollida 
Della  Grace  Kiser 
Augusta  Jackson  Moroan 
Eliza  May  Randal 
Ethel  Shafer 
Leta  May  Skinner 
Katharine  Snyder 
Lillie  Virginia  Stanley 
Lola  Virginia  Walker 
Jessie  Lillian  Watson 
Luella  Leah  Welsh 
Vivian  Elizabeth  Wheaton 
Ellis  Clifton  Bell 
Earl  Leora  Dailey 
Kenneth  Hendricks  Engle 
David  Folk 

MeRTON   M('(  In  \\Y  ( 


(£lass  Soil 

Robert  Dove  Harman 

George  Hartzell 

Gilbert  Leo  Hendricks 

Charles  Lee  Hutton 

Samuel  Charles  William  Huyett 

John  Knox 

Gordon  Grove  Lambert 
Wiloughby  Morgan  Lemen 
Hubert  Lowry 

Charles  Wardell  McDonald 

Kirkland  Shepherd  McKee 

Kennie  Lee  Mallow 

Joe  Gorrell  Kearfott  Miller 

Reed  Folk  Myers 

Lester  Urns 

George  Johnson  Selvey 

James  Clinton  Shanholtzer 

Oscar  Neal  Strieby 

Neil  Eugene  Thalaker 

Earle  Wheaton 

\l  w  Miller  W  illi  \\is<>\ 


1 1 


Music  Studio 


Art  Studio 


A  Class  Room 
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s. 

c. 


Colors:  Purple  and  Gold 


Flower:  Pansy 


Motto:  Knowledge  is  Power 


OFFICERS 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Reporter 

Sergeant 


Kenneth  Robert  Long 
Walter  Edward  Herr 
Elsie  Louise  Lawson 
Robert  Carolton  Seibert 
William  Bernard  Whiting 
Sylvenus  Miles  Harper 


YELL 

Hiro!    Hiro!    Hiro!  Zam! 

k'kahicka!    Chickalacku!    Flippa.!    Floppa!  Flam! 
Kiro!    Hiro!    Shicka!    Shacka!  Shee! 
We  are  the  Freshmen  of  old  8.  C. 
Freshmen!    Freshmen!  Freshmen! 


L3 


iFrrshmau  (Elass  iSnll 


Florence  Violet  Armstrong 
Olive  butler  Athey 
Bessie  Bonnylin  Bei.e 
Edna  Jam-;  Bender 
Irene  Ha.mmack  Billmyer 
Alt  a  Elizabeth  Bloom 
Lelia  Kathryn  Brown 
Sara  Jane  Burgess 
Mary  Isabelle  Carter 
Olive  Cooper 
Eliza  Catherine  (".how  l 
Virginia  Dailey 
Gertrude  Denison 
Edith  Summer  Eversole 
Lucile  Johnson  Ewers 
Maude  Ethel  Feaster 
Julia  Cameron  Ferrell 
Estella  Fultz 
Della  Lee  Funkhouser 
Ethel  Standiford  Hamrick 
Lillie  Pauline  Hiett 
Violet  Marion  Hiett 
Hattie  Bartlett  Johnson 
Helena  Temple  Koontz 
Elsie  Louise  Lawson 
Lillie  Virginia  Lemen 
("■race  Lee  Link 
Frances  Rachel  Louthan 
Hazel  Irene  Martin- 
Ada  Elizabeth  May 
Garnetta  Miller 
Gertrude  Virginia  Muldoon 
Mary  Catherine  Needy 
Winnie  Louise  Norton 
Fay  Marie  Portmess 
Beulah  Viola  Offutt 
Agnes  Eliza  Ransburg 
Mary  Locher  Reinhart 
Edna  Harding  Seibert 
Helen  Rebecca  Selvey 
Anna  Virginia  Shafer 
Carrie  Elizabeth  Shinglkton 
Effie  Agnes  Smith 
Rose  May  Spicer 
Carrie  Lucille  Strieby 
Katie  W  arren  Swimi.m 
Mary  Katherine  Sw  isher 
Louise  Mai-;  Van  Metre 
Eleanor  Imogene  Williams 
Kathryn  Folk  Williams 
Nannie  Louraine  Williams 
Robert  Tanner  Banks 

Charles  I 


Elmer  Butler 
Virgil  Zenephon  Canfield 
Harry  Bear  Compton 
William  Benton  Daniels 
James  Edgar  Day 
Alfred  Willis  Dearing 
Adrian  Irving  Folk 
Louis  Reynolds  Folk 
Sanford  Dewitt  Fulton 
Stanley  Merritt  Fulton 
Thomas  Henry  Fuhkhouser 
Curtis  Dove  Harman 
Sylvenus  Miles  Harper 
Allen  Lemen  Hendricks 
Walter  Edward  Herr 
1  )avid  Jones 

I  llRDLE  KlSAMORE 

Charles  Cecil  Kretzer 
David  Earl  Long 
Kenneth  Robert  Long 
Franklin  Leslie  McDonald 
Frank  Wilson  Miller 
Harry  Tanquary  Miller 

I  lOLLAND  KERFOOT  MoLER 

Robert  William  Moran 
Charles  Nelson  Musser 
James  Howard  Myers 
John  Clivk  Myers 
Kirby  Smi  th  Phillips 
Francis  Ray  Power 
Joseph  Rodney  Power 
Marvin  Puffinburger 
Lamont  Norman  Pyles 
Jacob  Stephen  Reinhart 
Andrew  Kenneth  Rogers 
Charles  Rogers 
William  Jacob  Rush 
Robert  Caholton  Seibert 
Harry  Boyden  Shaffer 
Elkins  Shipley 
Henr\  Mervil  Sigler 
Harry  Lambright  Snyder,  Jr. 
William  Bryan  Sowers 
Bernace  Clair  Stasel 
J  vmes  Robert  Thompson 
James  Eldridge  Vanmetre 
James  Offutt  Watson 
J  r.  Ti  i  ho  Scott  Watson 
William  Bernard  Whi  ting 
Edward  Earl  Owen  Williams 
Austin  Barton  Wolford 
Jason  Wolford 
Cdwin  Worman 
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Within  three  years  after  the  founding  of  Shepherd  College  State  Normal  School, 
it  had  two  literary  societies,  the  first  and  oldest  one  known  as  the  Parthenian,  the 
second  as  the  Ciceronian.  The  Parthenian  was  organized  between  the  years  of 
1871  and  1873.  Only  young  women  were  eligible  to  become  members  of  this  so- 
ciety till  the  fall  of  1897. 

The  organization  of  the  Ciceronian  was  effected  November  26,  1873,  with 
Chas.  M.  Foulk  as  its  first  President.  At  this  meeting  Prof.  McMurran,  who  was 
then  Principal  of  Shepherd  College,  delivered  an  address  of  which  some  extracts 
appear  below. 

"I  shall  ever  look  upon  my  connection  with  the  Literary  Societies  at  College 
as  the  most  important  of  my  college  career.  *  *  *  Act  as  if  that  which  you 
are  now  doing  shall  endure  as  long  as  time  shall  last.  You  will  find  that  by  per- 
severance difficulties  will  disappear.  *  *  *  *  I  hope  that  you  will  have  a 
society  that  will  do  you  honor  and  prove  a  great  benefit  to  you  in  after  life." 

The  question  debated  at  their  first  meeting  was,  Resolved;  That  the  Indian 
has  a  better  right  to  complain  of  the  White  Man's  treatment  than  the  Negro."  To 
affirm,  Harry  M.  Turner  and  Horace  Osborn.  To  deny,  Augustine  C.  Morgan 
and  Chas.  Wysong.  Many  men  prominent  both  in  public  and  private  life  have 
gone  out  from  this  society.  Some  of  the  best  known  are  Dr.  Hugh  N.  Leavell,  teacher 
in  Louisville  Medical  College,  Louisville,  Ky. ;  Frank  McDaniel,  President  of 
Pennington  Seminary,  New  Jersey;  E.  C.  Armstrong,  Professor  of  French  Language, 
Johns  Hopkins;  A.  W.  Porterfield,  teacher  in  Columbia  University;  John  J.  Corn- 
well,  prominent  businessman  and  politician  of  West  Virginia;  Chas.  T.  Smootz, 
deceased,  and  our  own  Walter  M.  Duke. 

Both  societies  have  continued  their  life  without  interruption  with  one  excep- 
tion up  to  the  present  time.  In  1883  the  Ciceronian  was  abolished,  but  was  re- 
organized in  1885.  On  an  average  the  questions  for  debate  in  those  days  were  as 
good  as  those  debated  now,  yet  records  show  that  they,  too,  were  a  little  frivolous 
at  times.  For  example,  we  have  the  P.  L.  S.  January  25,  1881,  debating  the  ques- 
tion, "Which  would  you  rather  do,  go  sleigh-riding  or  coasting?" 

In  the  fall  of  1886  the  societies  began  holding  joint  meetings  every  four  weeks. 
These  continued  till  February  7,  1890,  when  the  Ciceronians  withdrew. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  school  year  of  1897-98  both  societies  were  reorganized 
under  control  of  the  Faculty.  The  students  were  assigned  to  one  or  the  other  of 
the  societies,  attendance  being  made  compulsory.  Both  sexes  were  for  the  first 
time  eligible  to  membership  in  either  society.  Their  reorganization  was  the  begin- 
ning of  the  Inter-Society  Contests,  the  first  being  held  in  December,  1897.  A  very 
prominent  feature  of  society  work  at  this  time  was  the  Inter-Normal  Contests, 
which  continued  till  1904. 


IS 


L'Extempo,  a  debating  club  for  men,  dates  its  organization  from  1898.  It 
continued  to  flourish  till  1903.  In  1907  it  was  reorganized  and  still  continues  its 
impromptu  work.    The  first  President  under  >ts  reorganized  form  was  F.  O.  Woerner. 

The  Athletic  Association  had  its  beginning  in  February,  1907,  the  first  Presi- 
dent being  John  L.  Dunkle.  Before  this  time  there  had  been  several  organizations 
dealing  with  athletics  in  its  various  phases.  In  the  fall  of  1914,  in  accordance  with 
a  ruling  of  the  State  Board  of  Regents,  every  student  was  compelled  to  pay  $1.00 
each  term,  which  made  him  a  member  of  the  Association.  On  account  of  this 
change  the  Association  was  reorganized  and  placed  under  the  control  of  a  Board 
of  Directors. 

The  Y.  M.  C.  A.  had  its  origin  in  April,  1903.  It  has  continued  its  usefulness 
up  to  the  present  time  and  has  broadened  its  scope  of  work  each  year.  When  it 
was  first  organized  it  numbered  eighteen  members.    It  now  numbers  thirty-one. 

The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  and  its  work  has  been  the  counterpart  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A  It 
has  a  larger  membership  I  han  any  of  t  he  <>l  her  organizations,  I  he  societies  excepted. 

The  next  oldest  organization  is  the  English  Club.  This  was  founded  during 
the  winter  of  1910.  Its  purpose  was  to  make  better  students  of  English.  Their 
first  meeting  was  held  in  March  of  the  above-mentioned  year.  Wilson  Sperow 
was  its  first  head. 

In  the  spring  of  1913  the  Willard  Club  was  organized.  This  society  is  for  the 
young  women  and  corresponds  to  L'Extempo.  It  was  named  for  Frances  E. 
Willard.  Miss  Ethel  Pearcy  probably  deserves  most  credit  for  organizing  this 
society.    She  has  the  honor  of  being  its  first  Chief  Executive. 

This  year  has  added  a  new  club  to  our  list.  It  held  its  first  meeting  April  15. 
The  Salmagundi  Club  purposes  to  afford  a  higher  and  more  intelligent  apprecia- 
tion of  art.    Shirley  Nichols  has  been  elected  its  first  President. 
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ifDartfjentan  Hiterarp  ^>ocietj> 


Colors:  Orange  and  Dark  Blue  Motto:  Prodesse  guam  conspici 

Flower:  White  Carnation 

OFFICERS 


FALL  TERM 

winter  term 

spring  term 

President, 

D.  J.  Van  Devander 

Chas.  0.  Hiser 

Franklin  Clapham 

Vice-Pres., 

Chas.  0.  HlSER 

Henry  Clapham 

Glenn  A.  Keister 

Secretary, 

Nola  Harper 

Virginia  Canfield 

Olive  White 

Treasurer, 

Robt.  D.  Harman 

George  Hartzell 

Neil  Thalaker 

Critic, 

Glenn  A.  Keister 

Foster  Hedrick 

D.  J.  Van  Devander 

Reporter, 

Grace  Riser 

Elsie  Lawson 

Eula  Hockman 

Sergeant, 

Lester  Ours 

Bernard  Whiting 

Virginia  Canfield 
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iPartfjentan  Holl 


Bertha  Rae  Baker 
Agnes  Mae  Bell 
Marion  Leech  Billmyer 
Elizabeth  Butler  Boswell 
Lelia  Katherine  Brown 
Sara  Jane  Burgess 
Virginia  Pascal  Canfield 
Mary  Isabelle  Carter 
Olive  Cooper 
Eliza  Catherine  Crowl 
Maude  Ethel  Feaster 
Dorothy  Tucker  Fulton 
Estella  May  Fultz 
Ethel  Standiford  Hamrick 
Nola  Jane  Harper 
Lillie  Pauline  Hiett 
Eula  Carroll  Hockman 
Della  Grace  Kiser 
Elsie  Louise  Lawson 
Laura  Elizabeth  Licklider 
Anna  Porterfield  McGarry 
Honora  Ethel  McGarry 
Hazel  Irene  Martin 
Gertrude  Virginia  Muldoon 
Beula  Viola  Offut 
Fay  Marie  Portmess 
Agnes  Eliza  Ransburg 
Ethel  Shafer 

Carrie  Elizabeth  Shingleton 
Effie  Agnes  Smith 
Rose  May  Spicer 
Carrie  Lucille  Strieby 
Elsie  May  Sutton 
Minnie  Lee  Swayne 
Mary  Katherine  Swisher 
Jessie  Lillian  Watson 
Olive  Luell  White 

Charles  E 


Elmer  Butler 
Virgil  Zenephon  Canfield 
Henry  Luckett  Clapham 
Thomas  Franklin  Clapham 
Hugh  Gilbert  DeHaven 
David  Folk 

Sanford  Dewitt  Fulton 
Stanley  Merritt  Fulton 
Merton  Good 
Robert  Dove  Harman 
Sylvenus  Miles  Harper 
George  Hartzell 
Olie  Foster  Hedrick 
Charles  Oscar  Hiser 
Glenn  Alton  Keister 
William  Raymond  Kiser 
Gordon  Grove  Lambert 
David  Earl  Long 
Kenneth  Robert  Long 
Hubert  Lowry 
Kennie  Lee  Mallow 
Edwin  Wiley  Miller 
Frank  Wilson  Miller 
Robert  William  Moran 
Reed  Folk  Myers 
William  Clayton  Myers 
Lester  Ours 
Arthur  Edward  Ruark 
Bernace  Clair  Stasel 
Oscar  Neal  Strieby 
Neil  Eugene  Thalaker 
Don  Jackson  Van  Devander 
James  Offutt  Watson 
Jethro  Scott  Watson 
William  Bernard  Whiting 
Austin  Barton  W olford 
Jason  Wolford 
fIN  Worman 


52 


Ciceronian  Hiterarp  ^octerp 


Colors:  Dark  Bl  ue  and  White  Motto:   i  mat  cjiii  sc  vmat 

OFFICERS 


FALL  TERM 

winter  term 

SPRING  TERM 

President, 

William  Selvey 

Shirley  Nichols 

Jesse  R.  Tyson 

Vice-Pres., 

Harry  Fuss 

George  Knode 

Grant  T.  Moyers 

Secretary, 

Lena  Brillhart 

Dorothy  Ware 

Nina  M.  Pownell 

Treasurer, 

Frances  Y.  Dailey 

Ruth  Worman 

Anna  M.  Miller 

Critic, 

Grant  T.  Moyers 

Garnett  Frasier 

Virginia  Gaunt 

Reporter, 

Virginia  Gaunt 

Leora  Cunningham 

Garnett  Frasier 

Sergeant, 

Earl  Dailey 

William  Selvey 

Shirley  Nichols 
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Ciceronian  3fcoll 


Florence  Violet  Armstrong 
Olive  Butler  Athey 
Bessie  Bonnylin  Bell 
Edna  Jane  Bender 
Althea  Combs  Boyd 
Lena  Pearl  Brillhart 
Frances  Leola  Casler 
Leora  Yvonne  Cunningham 
Frances  Yates  Dailey 
Gertrude  Denison 
Lucile  Johnson  Ewers 
Garnett  Littleton  Frasier 
Della  Lee  Funkhouser 
Virginia  Adelaide  Gaunt 
Ada  Berrie  Gordan 
Kathleen  Lillian  Henkle 
Hattie  Bartlett  Johnson 
Martha  Alcott  Knode 
Esther  May  Knott 
Lillie  Virginia  Lemen 
Frances  Rachel  Louthan 
Ada  Elizabeth  May 
Anna  Morehead  Miller 
Marigold  Virginia  Miller 
Nina  Marie  Pownell 
Mary  Locker  Reinhart 
Edna  Harding  Seibert 
Helen  Rebecca  Selvey 
Leta  May  Skinner 
Katie  Warner  Swimley 
Musean  Ida  Thomas 
Alice  Elizabeth  Vanmetre 

Max  Miller 


Lillian  Mae  Van  Metre 
Louise  Mae  Van  Metre 
Dorothy  Irving  Ware 
Vivian  Elizabeth  Wheaton 
Kathryn  Folk  Williams 
Nannie  Louraine  Williams 
Ruth  Magdalene  Worman 
Ellis  Clifton  Bell 
Earl  Leora  Dailey 
James  Edgar  Day 
Kenneth  Hendricks  Engle 
Harry  Luther  Fuss 
Allen  Lemen  Hendricks 
Gilbert  Leo  Hendricks 
Walter  Edward  Herr 
Welton  Brotherton  Hutton 
George  Thomas  Knode 
Marshall  Earle  Martin 
Grant  Tyler  Moyers 
James  Howard  Myers 
Daniel  Shirley  Nichols 
Lamont  Norman  Pyles 
Robert  Carrolton  Seibert 
George  Johnson  Selvey 
William  Harrison  Selvey 
Harry  Lambright  Snyder,  Jr. 
James  Robert  Thompson 
Jesse  Raymond  Tyson 
James  Eldridge  Vanmetre 
Robert  Stuart  Van  Metre 
Ohley  Gray  Webley 
Earle  Wheaton 
Williamson 
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H'  ?f  xtempo 


OFFICERS 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Critic  . 

Reporter 

Sergeant 


Franklin  Clapham 
Grant  T.  Moyers 
Earl  L.  Dailey 
W.  R.  Kiser 
George  Hartzell 
Foster  Hedrick 
Hugh  G.  DeHaven 


MEMBERS 


Elmer  Butler 
Virgil  Zenephon  Canfield 
Thomas  Franklin  Clapham 
Earl  Leora  Dailey 
James  Edgar  Day 
Hugh  Gilbert  DeHaven 
Sanford  Dewitt  Fulton 
Stanley  Merritt  Fulton 
Thomas  Henry  Funkhouser 
Harry  Luther  Fuss 
Merton  Good 
Robert  Dove  Harman 
Sylvenus  Miles  Harper 
George  Hartzell 
Olie  Foster  Hedrick 
Charles  Oscar  Hiser 
Charles  Lee  Hutton 
Welton  Brotherton  Hutton 
Glenn  Alton  Keister 
William  Raymond  Kiser 
George  Thomas  Knode 
Gordon  Grove  Lambert 
David  Earl  Long 
Kenneth  Robert  Long 


Hubert  Lowry 
Kennie  Lee  Mallow 
Edwin  Wiley  Miller 
Frank  Wilson  Miller 
Harry  Tanquaray  Miller 
Grant  Tyler  Movers 
Lester  Ours 
Kirby  Smith  Phillips 
Francis  Ray  Power 
Joseph  Rodney  Power 
George  Johnson  Selvey 
William  Harrison  Selvey 
James  Clinton  Shanholtzer 
Henry  Mervil  Sigler 
Bernace  Clair  Stasel 
Oscar  Neal  Strieby 
Neil  Eugene  Thalaker 
Jesse  Raymond  Tyson 
Don  Jackson  Van  Devander 
Robert  Stuart  Van  Metre 
James  Offutt  Watson 
Jethro  Scott  Watson 
Austin  Barton  Wolford 
Jason  Wolford 


Charles  Edwin  Worman 
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OFFICERS 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Reporter 


Robt.  D.  Hakman 
E.  W.  Miller 
.  Harry  L.  Fuss 
W.  R.  Riser 
0.  N.  Strieby 


MKMHEKS 


Earl  Leora  Dailey 
James  Edgar  Day 
Hugh  Gilbert  DeHaven 
Sanford  Dewitt  Fulton 
Stanley  Merritt  Fulton 
Harry  Luther  Frss 
Robert  Dove  Harm  a  \ 
George  Hartzell 
Charles  Oscar  Hiser 
Alva  Dayne  Renamond 
William  Raymond  Riser 
John  Rnox 

Austin 


Renneth  Robert  Long 
Hubert  Lowry 
Edwin  Wiley  Miller 
Harry  Tanquaray  Miller 
Thomas  Condit  Miller 
William  Clayton  Myers 
Arthur  Edward  Ruark 
(  reorge  johnson  selvey 
William  Harrison  Selvey 
Oscar  Neal  Strieby 
James  Robert  Thompson 
Don  Jackson  Van  Devander 
Barton  Wolford 


r><) 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Reporter 


2?.  TO.  €.  S. 

OFFICERS 


MEMBERS 

Marion  Leech  Billmyer 
Lena  Pearl  Brillhart 
Mary  Byerly 
Olive  Cooper 
Eliza  Catherine  Crowl 
Frances  Yates  Dailey 
Lucile  Johnson  Ewers 
Dorothy  Tucker  Fulton 
Mabel  Henshaw  Gardiner 
Virginia  Adelaide  Gaunt 
Addie  Rosalie  Ireland 
Della  Grace  Riser 
Elsie  Louise  Lawson 
Frances  Rachel  Louthan 
Anna  Porterfield  McGarry 
Honora  Ethel  McGarry 
Hazel  Irene  Martin 
Fay  Marie  Portmess 
Nina  Marie  Pownell 
Mary  Locher  Reinhart 
Louise  Jane  Smith 
Carrie  Lucille  Strieby 
Musean  Ida  Thomas 
Ella  May  Turner 
Dorothy  Irving  Ware 
Olive  Luell  White 
Nellie  Woods 
Ruth  Magdalene  Worman 


Ruth  M.  Worman 
Elsie  Lawson 
.  Frances  Y.  Dailey 
Dorothy  Fulton 
Grace  Riser 
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Cnglisf)  Club 


OFFICERS 


FALL  TERM 

Head      .  .....  Franklin  Clapham 

Scribe     .        .  ...         Nina  Pownell 

Counsel  .        .  Ella  May  Turner 

Vice-Counsel   ...  .  .  Grace  Kiser 

Seekers  .  j    Arthur  Ruark 

\  Dorothy  Fulton 

Reporter         .  Minnie  Swayne 

Watch    ...........         Roy  Bell 


winter  term 

Head      .                                                     .  E.  W.  Miller 

Scribe     ...                       .  .            Grace  Kiser 

Counsel  .  Ella  May  Turner 

Vice-Counsel  Arthur  Ruark 

Seekers  .        .                                             .        .  .      /     Olive  White 

\ Foster  Hedrick 

Reporter  Anna  Miller 

Watch    ....               ....  D.  J.  Van  Devander 


spring  term 

Head  .        .  D.  J.  Van  Devander 

Scribe  Laura  Licklider 

Counsel  .  Ella  May  Turner 

Vice-Counsel   .  ...  Lester  Ours 

Seekers   .        .  .      /Minnie  Swayne 

\  Grant  Moyers 

Reporter  E.  W.  Miller 

Watch  .  George  Hartzell 


LEARNERS 


Marion  Leech  Billmyer 
Dorothy  Tucker  Fulton 
Della  Grace  Kiser 
Laura  Elizabeth  Licklider 
Anna  Morehead  Miller 
Nina  Marie  Pownell 
Minnie  Lee  Swayne 
Ella  May  Turner 
Dorothy  Irving  Ware 
Olive  Luell  White 

Max  Miller 


Roy  Austin  Bell 
Thomas  Franklin  Clapham 
George  Hartzell 
Olie  Foster  Hedrick 
Edwin  Wiley  Miller 
Grant  Tyler  Moyers 
Lester  Ours 
Arthur  Edward  Ruark 
James  Clinton  Shanholtzer 
Don  Jackson  Van  Devander 
Williamson 
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Cngltsifj  Clut) 


Colors:  Crimson  and  White  Motto:  Follow  the  Gleam 

Flower:  Carnation 


YELL 

Climax!    Simile!    Epigram!  Gee! 
Apostrophe!    Metaphor!    Oh,  dear  me! 
Ellipsis!    Metonymy!  Allegoree! 
Shakespeare!    Emerson!    Tennyson!  Key! 
English  Club!    English  Club!    Old  S.  C. 
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WHarb  Club 


Colors:  Purple  and  White  Motto:  Concordia  Discors 

Flower:  Purple  Pansy 

OFFICERS 


I'rcsiilcnt, 

Vice-Prcs. 

Secretary 

Treasurer, 

<  'ritic, 

Reporter, 

Sergeant, 


fall  term 

Dorothy  Ware 
Marion  Billmyer 
Agnes  Bell 
Dorothy  Fulton 
Muse  an  Thomas 
Lena  Brillhart 
Olive  Athey 


winter  term 

Marion  Billmyer 
Lena  Brillhart 
Dorothy  Fulton 
Althea  Boyd 
Dorothy  Ware 
Frances  Dailey 
Gertrude  Muldoon 


spring  term 

Nina  Pownell 
Elizabeth  Boswell 
Ruth  Worm  an 
Elsie  Lawson 
Grace  Kiser 
Dorothy  Fulton 
Florence  Armstrong 


MEMBERS 


Florence  Violet  Armstrong 
Olive  Butler  Athey 
Bertha  Rae  Baker 
Agnes  Mae  Bell 
Marion  Leech  Billmyer 
Elizabeth  Butler  Boswell 
Althea  Combs  Boyd 
Lena  Pearl  Brillhart 
Virginia  Pascal  Canfield 
Olive  Cooper 
Eliza  Catherine  Crowl 
Leora  Yvonne  Cunningham 
Frances  Yates  Dailey 
Gertrude  Denison 
Luctle  Johnson  Ewers 
Dorothy  Tucker  Fulton 
Ethel  Standiford  Hamrick 
Della  Grace  Kiser 
Helena  Temple  Koontz 
Flsie  Louise  Lawson 
Anna  Morehead  Miller 
Gertrude  Virginia  Muldoon 
Nina  Marie  Pownell 
Fay  Marie  Portmess 
Mary  Locker  Reinhart 
Effie  Agnes  Smith 
Musean  Ida  Thomas 
Dorothy  Irving  Ware 
Vivian  Elizabeth  Wheaton 
Kathryn  Folk  Williams 
Nannie  Louraine  Williams 
Ruth  Magdalene  Worman 
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^almagunbt  €lub 

Colors:  Emerald  Green  and  White 
YELL 

Rig-a-gig,  Rig-a-gig,  Rig-a-gig  Ree, 

We  are  the  Art  Club  of  old  S.  C. 

We  are  it,  the  jolly  band, 

We  are  led  by  Miss  Ireland, 

We  must  be  heard,  and  we  will  be  seen- 

The  Salmagundi  of  '15. 

OFFICERS 


President 
Secretary 
T  reasurer 
Art  Editor 
Sergeant 

Vice-President 
Secretary 

Vice-President 
Secretary 

Vice-President 
Secretary 

Vice-President 
Secretary 

Vice-President 
Secretary 


INDUSTRIAL  ART 


CIVIC  ART 


FINE  ART 


FINANCE 


SOCIAL 


Olive  Butler  Athey 
Agnes  Mae  Bell 
Marion  Leech  Billmyer 
Elizabeth  Butler  Boswell 
Lena  Pearl  Brillhart 
Virginia  Pascal  Canfield 
Frances  Leola  Casler 
Leora  Yvonne  Cunningham 
Frances  Yates  Dailey 
Mary  Donley 
Lucile  Johnson  Ewers 
Garnett  Littleton  Frasier 
Virginia  Adelaide  Gaunt 
Eula  Carroll  Hockman 
Hattie  Bartlett  Johnson 
Martha  Alcott  Knode 
Elsie  Louise  Lawson 
Lillie  Virginia  Lemen 
Honora  Ethel  McGarry 
Augusta  Jackson  Morgan 


D.  S.  Nichols 
Marion  L.  Billmyer 
E.  Clifton  Bell 
Virginia  Canfield 
.  W.  B.  Hutton 

Robt.  D.  Harman 
Dorothy  Ware 

Leora  Y.  Cunningham 
Honora  Ethel  McGarry 

Ruth  Worman 
Elsie  Lawson 

Martha  Knode 
Mary  Swisher 

Garnett  L.  Frasier 
Lucile  Ewers 
MEMBERS 

Gertrude  Virginia  Muldoon 
Helen  Rebecca  Selvey 
Katie  Warren  Swimley 
Mary  Katherine  Swisher 
Dorothy  Irving  Ware 
Jessie  Lillian  Watson 
Nannie  Louraine  Williams 
Ruth  Magdalene  Worman 
Ellis  Clifton  Bell 
Henry  Luckett  Clapham 
Thomas  Franklin  Clapham 
Robert  Dove  Harman 
Olie  Foster  Hedrick 
Welton  Brotherton  Hutton 
George  Thomas  Knode 
Gordon  Grove  Lambert 
Grant  Tyler  Moyers 
William  Clayton  Myers,  Jr. 
Daniel  Shirley  Nichols 
William  Jacob  Rush 


Max  Miller  Williamson 
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Girls'  <£lee  <£lub 


Director 


Sopranos 


Altos 


Maggie  Lillian  Merrells 

Agnes  Mae  Bell 
Elizabeth  Butler  Boswell 
Olive  Cooper 
Gertrude  Denison 
Virginia  Adelaide  Gaunt 
Ruth  Elizabeth  Knott 
Anna  Moreiiead  Miller 

j 

Gertrude  Virginia  Muldoon 
Helen  Rebecca  Selvey 
Lillian  May  Van  Metre 
Vivian  Elizabeth  Wheaton 
Kathryn  Folk  Williams 
Nannie  Louraine  Williams 
I  Ruth  Magdalene  Worman 

Marion  Leech  Billmyer 
Lucile  Johnson  Ewers 
Maude  Ethel  Feaster 
Anna  Porterfield  McGarry 
Honora  Ethel  McGarry 
Augusta  Jackson  Morgan 
Leta  May  Skinner 
Dorothy  Irving  Ware 
Olive  Luell  White 
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JhtbltrattnttB 

The  first  paper  issued  by  the  school  or  any  of  its  organizations  was  the  Great  Unknown 
published  by  the  Ciceronian  Literary  Society.  This  paper  was  established  February  11, 
1887.  It  continued  to  appear  every  month  till  January,  1888,  when  it  was  consolidated  with 
the  paper  published  by  the  Parthenian  Society.  Neither  the  Great  Unknown  nor  the  Par- 
thenian  appeared  in  printed  form.  The  Parthenian  was  first  published  in  the  fall  of  1887. 
Both  were  read  to  the  societies  by  the  editors  every  month  in  lieu  of  a  regular  program.  They 
were  combined  in  March,  1888.    After  their  union  but  one  copy  ever  appeared. 

In  March,  1892,  the  Ciceronians  began  the  publication  of  another  paper  which  they 
called  The  Ciceronian.  This  consisted  of  a  sheet  folded  so  as  to  form  four  pages.  Each 
page  contained  four  columns.  The  paper  was  made  up  of  literary  notes,  locals  and  personals. 
So  far  as  is  known  but  two  issues  of  this  paper  ever  appeared. 

The  first  copy  of  The  Picket,  which  at  that  time  contained  but  four  pages,  was  published 
.January  30,  1896.  The  staff  as  given  in  that  issue  was:  Editors,  Faculty;  Associate  Editors, 
Misses  Kate  Lucas  and  Bessie  Licklider,  Messrs.  Gilbert  Miller  and  A.  W.  Porterfield;  So- 
ciety Editors,  Miss  Ella  May  Turner  and  Mr.  E.  M.  Myers;  Business  Manager,  Mr.  George 
M.  Beltzhoover,  Jr. 

In  February,  1897,  the  paper  was  reorganized  so  as  to  give  the  students  more  of  the 
work.  The  first  student  Editor-in-Chief  was  Mr.  G.  C.  Hill,  who  was  appointed  in  December, 
1898.  Ever  since  that  time  the  paper  has  been  under  the  control  of  the  students,  super- 
vised by  the  Faculty.    The  staff  now  numbers  fifteen  with  a  reporter  from  each  organization. 

It  was  in  March,  1899,  that  The  Picket  assumed  a  pamphlet  form  of  sixteen  pages.  It 
continued  to  be  this  size  till  October,  1906, when  the  number  of  pages  was  increased  to  twenty 
and  the  subscription  price  raised  from  twenty-five  to  fifty  cents.  With  the  beginning  of  the 
year  1914-15  the  size  was  increased  to  twenty-four  pages.  Critics  tell  us,  it  is  today  with  one 
exception  the  best  school  paper  of  its  character  in  the  state. 

The  first  Cohongoroota  was  published  by  the  Junior  Class  of  1910.  Since  that  time 
the  Juniors  have  continued  to  issue  this  annual  from  year  to  year.  The  staff  of  the  first 
issue  was:  Business  Managers,  W.  J.  Cunningham  and  Rachel  Snyder;  Editor-in-Chief, 
().  D.  Lambert;  Associate  Editors,  C.  N.  Harper,  W.  D.  Hines,  Edith  Moffett  and  Nellie 
Spedden.  The  Editors-in-Chief  since  then  have  been:  0.  W.  Snarr,  1911;  Paul  M.  Wiest, 
1912;  Vernon  L.  Dyer,  1913;  Marion  Leech  Billmyer,  1914;  and  Foster  Hedrick,  1915. 

The  Junior  Daily  grew  out  of  rhetorical  work.  About  the  year  of  1901  Mr.  Muldoon, 
class  officer  for  the  Juniors,  suggested  that  each  week  some  one  produce  a  paper  on  school 
happenings.  Receiving  several  especially  good  productions  it  occurred  to  the  class  that  they 
could  give  the  school  the  benefit  of  them  by  posting  them  on  the  bulletin  board.  Then  is- 
stead  of  appearing  weekly  the  paper  was  made  a  daily.  The  class  has  continued  this  paper 
and  now  if  one  wants  to  know  the  latest  college  news  he  reads  the  Junior  Daily. 

The  Sophomore  Class  of  1914  found  that  they  could  increase  class  spirit  and  make  col- 
lege life  more  interesting  by  publishing  a  paper.  They  then  began  the  Sophomore  Weekly. 
Elizabeth  Boswell  and  Ford  Thompson  were  the  editors  of  the  first  issue,  November  10,  1913. 
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At  the  beginning  of  the  Fall  Term  the  outlook  for  basketball  was  anything  but 
bright.  The  veterans  of  twelve  and  thirteen  were  gone;  not  even  one  of  last  year's 
team  remained.  What  was  to  be  done  under  these  discouraging  circumstances'.' 
Was  Shepherd  (  'ollege  to  fall  before  its  rivals  and  lose  all  t  he  glory  won  in  former 
years  by  Smith,  Avey,  Snyder  and  Staley?  The  pessimist  seeing  the  clouded  hori- 
zon kept  vibrating  sharp  and  shrill  his  wireless  call  of  "S.  0.  S.,"  but  not  until 
January  the  eighteent  h  was  his  call  answered. 

When  the  call  for  practice  was  issued  thirteen  sturdy  youngsters  reported  for 
tryouts.  These  were:  "Eb"  Miller,  "Kirk"  McKee,  "Bill"  Selvey,  Clayton 
Myers,  "Bones"  Dailey,  " Rusty "  Hedrick,  Walter  Herr,  Hubert  Lowry,  Earle 
Wheaton,  O.  G.  Webley,  Frank  Clapham,  Joe  Miller  and  George  Knode. 

These  young  men  were  not  of  the  finished  sort  of  ball  players,  but  a  peculiar 
sparkle  in  their  eyes  seemed  to  say  "All's  well."  Mr.  Muldoon,  the  coach,  issued 
his  famous  warning,  "Nil  Desperandum."  For  several  weeks  before  and  after 
Christmas  our  boys  were  working  over  time  in  the  gymnasium.  Not  a  word  of 
them  reached  the  outside  world.  In  other  words,  "All  was  quiet  along  the  Poto- 
mac"   That  meant  they  were  preparing  for  the  coming  battles. 

Foster  Hedrick,  Boys'  Basketball  Manager,  scheduled  eleven  games.  Of  the 
seven  games  played  on  our  home  floor,  we  won  five,  and  of  the  four  remaining  games 
we  won  one  and  lost  three,  making  a  total  of  six  games  won  and  five  lost  . 


BASKETBALL  TEAM 


Coach 
Captain 
Left  Forward 
Right  Forward 
Center 

Left  Guard  . 
Right  Guard 


J.  D.  Muldoon 

KlRKLAND  S.  McKEE 

McKee 
J.  Miller 
E.  Miller 
.  IIedrick 
Lowry,  Selvey 


BASKETBALL  SCHEDULE 

S.  C.  OPPONENT 


January  18,  Randolph-Macon  Academy  at  Shepherdstown   27  17 

January  22,  Martinsburg  High  School  at  Shepherdstown   l(i  21 

January  30,  Randolph-Macon  Academy  at  Front  Royal,  Va   16  20 

February  6,  Maryland  School  for  Deaf  at  Shepherdstown   27  18 

February  12,  Massanutten  Academy  at  Shepherdstown   29  15 

February  13,  Chambersburg  High  School  at  Shepherdstown   24  25 

February  20,  Lebanon  High  School  at  Shepherdstown   30  26 

February  27,  Frederick  High  School  at  Frederick,  Md   40  23 

March  12,  Chambersburg  High  School  at  Chambersburg,  Pa   20  51 

March  13,  Waynesboro  High  School  at  Waynesboro,  Pa   21  42 

March  20,  Frederick  High  School  at  Shepherdstown   49  20 
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BASKETBALL  RESERVES 

Coach     .               ........  J.  D.  Muldoon 

Captain  ..........  George  Knode 

Left  Forward  .               .......  Myers,  Dailey 

Right  Forward                        ......  .  Knode 

Center    ....  Strieby 

Left  Guard      .                                ....  Selvey,  Clapham 

Right  Guard    ...........  Herr 

Our  second  team  played  three  games  all  told,  winning  two  and  losing  one.  The 
first  game  was  with  Waynesboro  High,  February  27,  here  at  home.  Waynesboro 
won,  32  to  8.  This  defeat  was  probably  due  to  the  lack  of  teamwork  on  the  part  of 
our  boys.    They  had  organized  only  a  few  days  before. 

In  the  second  game,  however,  they  redeemed  themselves.  St.  James  came 
over  and  went  went  back  defeated  and  broken-hearted  to  the  tune  of  47  to  0. 

The  third  and  last  game  was  played  with  St.  James  on  their  home  floor.  S.  C. 
again  carried  off  the  honors,  19  to  11.  The  second  team  says  there  is  honor  enough 
for  all. 
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SHEPHERD  COLLEGE 

Captain,  .        .  ... 
Left  Forward  . 
Right  Forward 

Center  ....... 

Left  Forward   .  ... 

Right  Guard  .  . 


MIDGETS 

Jack  Snyder 
Pyles 
Snyder 
.  Musser 
Fulton,  Myers 
Williamson,  Worman 
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TRAINING  SCHOOL  BASK  10TB ALL 


Captain  . 
Right  Guard 
Left  Guard 
Center 

Right  Forward 
Left  Forward 


Cecil  Bell 
Turner 
Rkll 
McDonald 
Knode 

WlLLARD,  McKEE 
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GIRLS'  BASKETBALL 


Captain  . 
Right  Forward 
Left  Forward 
Center 
Right  Guard 
Left  Guard 


Olive  Cooper,  Florence  Armstrong 


Nola  Harper,  Katie  Swimley 


Catherine  Crowl 


Garnett  Frasier 


Garnett  Frasier 


Lucile  Ewers 


The  Girls'  Basketball  team  represented  Shepherd  College  as  well  as  any  former 
team  has.  At  the  beginning  of  the  year  the  team  was  made  up  practically  of  in- 
experienced players,  but  under  the  effective  coaching  of  Mr.  Kenamond  it  was  not 
not  long  before  the  girls,  or  at  least  one  of  them,  could  skillfully  "pitch  the  guard 
in  the  goal." 

In  the  two  games  we  played  with  Chambersburg  High  School  the  scores  were 
"very  close,"  but  in  our  game  with  the  Alumnae  we  were  gloriously  victorious. 

Although  we  did  not  win  all  the  games  we  played  this  year,  we  have  great  pros- 
pects of  a  brilliant  team  for  next  year. 

This  branch  of  athletics  has  afforded  the  girls  much  pleasure  and  aroused  great 
interest  throughout  the  entire  school.    Hurrah  for  the  girls! 
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TEAM 

Coach  .        .  ....  (JuyP.  Bready 

Captain  ...  ...  .       Virgil  Canfield 

Catcher  ...........  Shipley 

Pitcher  and  Second  Base    ........  Phillips 

First  Base       .        .  ...  Martin 

Second  Base  and  Pitcher    ...  .  W.  McDonald 

Short  Stop       ...  .  McKee 

Third  Base  ...  Miller 
Left  Field  .  Rogers,  F.  McDonald 

Center  Field  and  Pitcher  ...  Canfield 

Right  Field      ..........  Lambert 

SCHEDULE 

April  10,  Boyce  High  School  at  Shepherdstown. 

April  22,  Boyce  High  School  at  Boyce,  Va. 

April  23,  Luray  High  School  at  Luray,  Va. 

May  1,  Washington  County  High  School  at  Shepherdstown 

May  11,  Martinsburg  High  School  at  Martinsburg 

May  15,  Martinsburg  High  School  at  Shepherdstown 

May  22,  Brunswick  High  School  at  Shepherdstown 

May  29,  Washington  County  High  School  at  Hagerstown 

May  31,  Brunswick  High  School  at  Brunswick,  Md. 
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Watchful  Waiting 
Nina  Pownell  (in  Psychology) — "  I  worked 
an  exceedingly  dillicnlt  problem  one  night  in  a 
dream." 

Miss  Smith — "What  principle  did  that 
involve?  " 

Welton  B. — "  All  things  conic  to  those  who 
w  ail ." 

"The  Unkindest  Cut  of  all" 
Prof.  Miller  (when  the  girls'  basketball 

team  went  to  Chambersburg)  — "  Mr.  Duke. 

w  hat  do  the  girls  play  today?" 

Mr.  Duke — "Basketball,  I  presume." 

I  Ik's  a  Bird 

Mr.  Muldoon — "Mr.  Martin,  do  you  spell 
your  name  with  an  'e'  or  an  'i'?" 

Mr.  Martin — "I  spell  it  with  an  'i'  I  am 
a  bird,  not  an  animal." 

A  Difference  in  Sitting 
Max  Williamson — "We  should  get  seven- 
ty-five per  cent  for  sitting  in  class  forty-five 
minutes  each  day." 

Miss  Turner — "Yes.  you  should  if  you 
could  sit  still." 


A  Leading  Question 

Miss  Smith  (in  School  Management) — "What  is  the  natural  tendency  of  the  school 
children  in  the  spring  when  fishing  is  good?" 
Mr.  Canfield — "To  play  baseball." 

Likes  Hither,  Takes  Both 
Prof.  Miller — "  Mr.  Hiser,  what  part  of  the  bread  do  you  eat.  the  crust  or  the  soft  part?" 
Mr.  Hiser—"  I  eat  it  all." 

Get  Ahead  of  the  Irish! 
Mr.  Hutton  (in  Biology) — "Mr.  Muldoon.  wouldn't  it  be  a  good  idea  to  leave  the  bumble 
bees  in  a  clover  field?" 

Mr.  Muldoon — "I  usually  do." 

Sound  and  Sense 
Mrs.  Miller — "What  is  meant  by  the  secularization  of  schools?" 
Student — "It  means  the  teaching  of  one  sex  in  one  school  and  one  in  another." 

Mr.  Duke  wrote  "un  billet-doux"  (a  love  letter)  on  the  board  and  called  for  a  trans- 
lation. 

Miss  H. — "That  is  a  gentle  goat." 

Prof.  Miller  (in  Psychology) — "Mr.  Hiser.  why  did  the  chicken  stay  out  of  the  yard  after 
Jim  hit  it  over  the  head  with  a  stone?" 

Mr.  Hiser — "Because  it  made  an  impression  on  the  chicken." 

Miss  Smith — "Mr.  Miller,  give  us  a  sentence  containing  a  verb  in  the  active  voice." 
Mr.  M. — "  I  struck  John."  ' 

Miss  Smith — "Change  that  to  the  passive  voice." 
Mr.  M. —  "John  struck  me." 
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Mrs.  Miller — "Why  do  they  milk  the  cows  at  twelve  o'clock  at  night  in  some  dairies?" 
Miss  Frasier — "Because  the  Hies  are  not  so  bad." 

To  prove  that  an  ugly  girl  is  better  than  a  pretty  girl. 

One  will  grant  that  nothing  is  better  than  a  pretty  girl,  and  that  an  ugly  girl  is  better 
I han  nothing.  Therefore,  if  nothing  is  better  than  a  pretty  girl  and  an  ugly  girl  is  better 
than  nothing,  then  an  ugly  girl  must  be  better  than  a  pretty  girl. 

Mrs.  Miller  (in  Sanitation) — "Mr.  Nichols,  what  would  you  do  if  Mr.  Clapham  was 
bitten  by  a  mad  dog?" 

Mr.  Nichols — "  I  would  leave  him  alone." 

Soph. — "Say,  Kisamore,  what  grade  did  you  gel  in  deportment  this  term?" 
Kisamore — "  'P.'" 
Soph. — "Is  that  for  perfect?" 
Kisamore — "No,  that  is  for  pouring  water." 

Prof.  Miller  (in  Sanitation) — "Has  any  one  in  the 
class  seen  the  spinal  cord  of  a  beef?" 

Chas.  Lee — "No,  sir,  but  I  have  seen  a  couple  of 
my  own." 

Prof.  Miller — "That's  peculiar.     I  low  did  you  see 
them?" 

Chas.  Lee — "They  came  out  of  my  teeth." 

Shepherd  College  stationery  may  be  had  at  20 
cents  a  package.  It  looks  like  the  $1.25  kind  and  is 
very  popular  with  Senior  boys  as  a  gift  to  the  girl. 

In  Sanitation.    "Miss  Armentrout,  what  should  be 
done  with  a  person  suffering  intense  pain?" 
Miss  Armentrout — "Pull  his  teeth." 

Prof.  Miller— "Do  you  know  that  Catskill  Mount- 
ains?" 

Freshman — "Yes,  sir." 

Prof.  Miller— "Oh,  you  do.     I  thought  that  they 
killed  mice." 

Miss  Turner — "Who  was  Anonymous?" 
Mr.  Hendricks — "I  don't  know,  we  haven't  studied  about  him  yet." 

Mr.  Muldoon — "The  very  best  butler  in  the  world  is  made  in  Belgium.  There  they 
use  oil  cake." 

Mr.  Watson — "  Is  that  right?    Do  they  really  make  butter  out  of  oil  cake?" 

Mr.  Selvey,  in  Ilagerstown  jewelry  store  studying  a  tray  of  rings  intently. 
Jeweler — "Did  you  say  this  is  her  birthday?" 
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The  boat  was  steaming  slowly  up  the  river,  the  yellow  turbid  waters  (lowing  silently  by 
and  the  sun  throwing  a  gradually  dimming  light  as  it  sank  into  the  sea.  Most  of  the  pas- 
sengers were  reclining  at  ease  in  deck  chairs,  or  leaning  on  the  rail  looking  out  over  the  flat 
salt  marshes  stretching  in  a  seemingly  endless  line  out  to  the  sand  dunes  which  cut  off  the 
view  of  the  sea.  The  lights  and  shadows  on  the  soft  brown  and  green  marsh  grass  waving 
in  long  lines  under  the  opalescent  tints  of  the  evening  sky  made  more  than  one  watcher  long 
for  a  color  box  and  the  hand  of  an  artist.  The  only  sign  of  life  was  a  few  broad-winged  birds 
flying  low  over  the  miles  of  grassy  salt  meadows  until  we  came  in  sight  of  a  one-story  white 
cottage  set  in  a  garden  on  a  small  island  enclosed  by  the  river  and  swamp.  Even  at  that 
distance  and  in  the  half  light  of  evening  the  whole  place  appeared  well  cared  for.  Vines 
grew  over  the  front  of  the  house  and  flowers  bloomed  everywhere. 

Just  as  we  passed  the  island  the  Captain  ordered  the  whistle  to  be  blown.  Someone 
asked  the  reason  for  this.    The  Captain  answered:  "Watch." 

In  a  moment  a  woman  came  to  the  door  of  the  cottage  and  waved  a  red  lantern  three 
times  with  a  peculiar  swinging  motion. 

"Every  boat,  whether  steamer  or  sailing  vessel,  as  it  goes  up  to  Savannah  and  out  again, 
salutes  her  as  it  passes  and  she  returns  the  salute;  in  the  daytime  waving  a  large  white  hand- 
kerchief and  at  night  using  a  lantern  as  you  saw.  For  thirty  years  she  has  been  known  to 
sailors  making  this  port  and  is  always  called  'the  Queen  of  the  Savannah.'" 

As  the  Captain  finished  there  was  a  general  chorus  from  his  hearers. 

"What  is  her  name?"  "Why  does  she  wave  at  the  ships?"  "Do  you  know  her?" 
"Does  she  live  alone?" 

The  Captain  laughed  as  he  glanced  around  at  the  interested  faces. 

"If  you  can  wait  until  I  go  to  the  bridge  for  a  minute,  I  will  tell  you  the  story  of  the 
'  Queen  of  the  Savannah'  as  it  is  known  among  seafaring  men." 

When  he  returned  and  took  his  place  by  the  cabin  door,  he  found  quite  a  large  audience 
occupying  the  deck  chairs  and  rail  seats  where  they  could  look  back  and  see  the  lights  of  the 
little  cottage  among  the  marsh  grasses  and  watch  the  patterns  traced  out  by  the  channel 
lights. 

The  Captain  began  the  story: 

"Thirty  years  ago  the  land  on  this  bank  of  the  river,"  pointing  to  the  island  where  the 
cottage  stood,  "was  considerably  higher  than  it  is  now,  high  enough  not  to  be  flooded  by  the 
river.  This  high  ground  comprised  two  large  plantations,  one  owned  by  Edmund  Ravenel, 
who  had  two  children,  Charles  and  Louise.  Their  nearest  neighbors,  the  owner  of  the  other 
plantation,  was  Richard  Mason,  who  was  a  few  years  older  than  the  Ravenel  children. 
Richard  was  an  orphan  and  lived  alone  except  for  his  servants.  He  had  been  a  shy,  rather 
morose  boy,  until  one  day  he  fell  into  the  river  and  was  rescued  from  drowning  by  Charles. 
The  three  children  became  inseparable  companions  after  this,  spending  their  time  for  the 
most  part  in  exploring  in  a  canoe  the  many  intricate  creeks  in  the  swamp. 

"When  they  became  older  Louise  was  sent  to  a  boarding  school  and  the  boys  to  college. 
When  at  eighteen  Louise  came  home  she  had  growrn  from  a  long,  thin  little  girl  into  a  beau- 
tiful woman  with  thick  lustrous  black  hair. and  large  and  deep  black  eyes.  Her  charming 
manner  and  winning  personality  drew  every  one  to  her.  Richard  had  always  looked  upon 
her  as  a  sister,  but  now  he  began  to  love  her  in  a  different  way.  Other  young  men  were 
also  attracted  to  her  and  the  Ravenel  home  became  a  popular  gathering  place  for  the  young 
people  from  Savannah.  It  was  now  that  she  became  known  among  her  admirers  as  the 
'Queen  of  the  Savannah.' 
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"One  day  Richard,  not  being  able  to  see  Louise  alone,  set  out  in  his  boat  to  revisit  some 
of  their  old  haunts  in  the  swamp.  As  he  was  paddling  along,  day  dreaming,  he  heard  voices 
as  he  passed  near  a  small  island  hidden  by  the  tall  grass.  He  was  some  distance  farther  on 
when  he  came  out  of  his  dreams  of  Louise  with  a  start.  They  had  been  talking  of  robbing 
a  warehouse  in  the  city  and  the  voices  were  those  of  Charles  Ravenel  and  a  former  overseer 
who  had  been  discharged  by  Mr.  Ravenel! 

"Richard  started  to  retrace  his  way  at  once,  but  on  account  of  the  growing  darkness 
lie  made  slow  progress.  He  reached  home  at  last,  however,  and  started  for  the  city  pray- 
ing that  he  might  yet  be  in  time  to  save  Charles.  On  reaching  Savannah  he  was  dismayed 
to  find  himself  too  late:  the  store  had  been  robbed,  the  watchman  killed  and  Charles  had 
been  arrested  for  the  crime.  As  he  walked  rapidly  up  an  alley  intending  to  try  to  reach 
Louise  before  this  news,  he  stumbled  against  something  hard  lying  close  against  the  wall, 
ft  proved  to  be  a  bag  of  silver  coins  evidently  dropped  by  the  overseer  as  he  had  not  yet  been 
captured. 

"This  gave  him  an  idea  for  saving  Charles  from  the  consequences  of  his  crime,  so  he 
hastened  to  Louise,  told  her  hurriedly  what  had  happened,  said  he  must  escape  by  a  ship 
sailing  yet  that  night  and  rushed  off  into  the  darkness.  Louise  was  stunned  by  surprise  and 
could  understand  nothing  of  his  story  until  a  messenger  came  to  her  father  from  Charles. 
Then  she  understood,  at  least  partly.  She  reassured  her  father  by  repeating  what  Charles 
had  told  her  early  in  the  evening.  The  overseer,  in  whose  heart  hatred  toward  the  elder 
Ravenel  was  still  rankling,  had  seen  Charles  while  out  hunting,  told  him  of  the  contemplated 
robbery  and  threatened  to  implicate  him. 

"Louise  thought  she  understood  Richard's  words  now.  He  had  misunderstood  the 
conversation  he  had  heard  and  as  he  had  always  felt  a  responsibility  for  the  weaker  boy,  he 
had  disappeared  in  order  to  shield  Charles. 

"She  sent  a  man  to  Richard's  home,  but  he  returned  saying  the  servants  knew  nothing 
of  then  master.  Then  she  sent  messengers  to  the  city  with  orders  to  find  him  without  fail. 
They  traced  him  to  a  tramp  steamer,  but  as  it  was  already  out  in  the  river  under  way  it  could 
not  be  reached.  This  ship  had  sailed  without  a  cargo,  so  there  was  no  way  of  learning  its 
destination;  in  fact,  they  never  heard  of  it  definitely  again. 

"She  herself  hastened  down  to  the  river  with  a  lantern,  untied  her  boat  and  rowed  out 
into  the  river.  Two  ships  sailed  out  that  night,  but  although  she  waved  wildly,  using  the 
three  swings  of  the  lantern,  a  signal  invented  by  the  boys  when  they  played  in  the  swamp  as 
children,  her  signals  were  unanswered  nor  was  she  noticed  in  any  way  by  those  on  the  ships. 

"They  proved  without  trouble  that  Charles  had  not  been  an  accomplice  of  the  robber, 
bill  had  foolishly  tried  to  capture  him  unaided.  No  clue  to  Richard's  plans,  no  trace  of  him 
was  ever  found  although  Louise  used  every  neans  at  her  command.  She  and  Charles  sold 
the  plantation  tract  by  tract  after  their  father's  death  until  only  a  small  portion  of  it  was 
left.  By  this  means  they  kept  up  their  search  for  their  friend,  but  all  in  vain.  Louise  re- 
fused to  give  up  hope,  believing  him  to  be  still  alive,  but  no  one  could  be  found  who  had  seen 
him  after  he  went  on  board  the  ship  that  night. 

"Their  old  home  was  neglected  and  finally  swept  away  in  a  great  flood  which  left  only 
a  few  acres  where  the  little  white  cottage  now  stands.  This  Louise  Ravenel  refuses  to  leave, 
as  she  still  believes  that  Richard  will  some  day  come  back  to  the  old  plantation.  She  and 
her  brother  keep  the  channel  lights  and  every  boat  that  passes  on  the  river  salutes  her  as  the 
"  Queen  of  l  he  Savannah. 

Km. a  Carroll  Hockman,  '15. 
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It  \y:is  a  pleasant  morning  in  spring.  At  the  foot  of  the  great  Eiffel  Tower,  before  the 
elevator  shaft,  stood  a  crowd  of  workmen  dressed  in  much  stained  "jumpers."  One  of  them 
was  pointing  upward,  and  seemed  to  be  explaining  something  about  the  upper  part  of  the 
lower.  A  number  of  the  others  appeared  to  be  greatly  interested  in  his  animated  narration, 
and  well  they  might  be.  He  was  telling  of  the  death  of  a  comrade  who  had  fallen  from  the 
upper  part  of  the  giant  edifice.  They  were  all  soon  to  be  amid  the  same  dangers,  of  which 
he  told,  for  their  work  was  to  paint  the  steel  framework  of  the  tower. 

The  elevator  arrived,  and  some  stepped  aboard.  They  were  rapidly  carried  upward  by 
the  powerful  machine,  past  the  first  platform,  with  its  cafes  and  restaurants,  past  the  second, 
and  finally  the  third  was  reached,  nine  hundred  six  feet  above  the  ground.  The  elevator 
was  obliged  to  make  several  trips  to  bring  up  all  the  men,  for  the  painting  of  the  Effiel  Tower 
requires  no  small  force.  All  materials  were  at  hand,  having  been  previously  brought  up. 
Within  a  short  space  of  lime  many  scaffoldings  were  hung  about  the  outside  framing  of  the 
immense  tower,  and  the  men  were  busily  working.  They  all  It'll  that  they  were  at  an  epoch 
in  their  lives,  that  this  was  an  experience  which  they  would  in  later  years  look  back  upon  as 
a  notable  event,  for  few  painters  ever  work  on  the  Eiffel  Tower. 

All  carefully  kept  their  eyes  from  wandering  from  the  spot  they  were  painting,  for  they 
remembered  a  well-known  fact  about  the  tower.  A  person  looking  over  feels  an  almost  irre- 
pressible desire  to  jump  off  into  the  airy  depths.  This  so-called  "lure  of  space"  had  brought 
many  to  a  tragic  death.  Had  one  of  them  glanced  down,  what  a  superb  view  could  he  have 
beheld!  The  great  city  of  Paris  was  stretched  in  a  panorama  below,  bathed  in  the  warm 
morning  sunlight.  The  Seine  threaded  its  way  through  the  city  like  a  silver  ribbon,  and 
lost  itself  in  the  hazy  distance.  Classic  Notre  Dame  seemed  a  toy  house,  as  viewed  from 
that  lofty  height. 

Above  was  the  wireless  station,  with  its  delicate  instruments,  constantly  sending  out 
and  receiving  the  waves  which  are  a  means  of  communication  between  men  and  nations. 
The  sun  rose  to  the  zenith.  All  the  men  who  had  been  working  below  the  third  platform 
clambered  up  ladders  to  it.  There  they  ate  their  lunches.  Being  all  employed  by  the  same 
firm,  since  the  work  was  under  contract,  they  knew  each  other  fairly  well  and  talked  as  they 
ale.  One  man,  Erancois  Polzoune,  did  not  converse  with  his  comrades.  He  had  but  recently 
come  from  the  rural  districts  of  France  and  did  not  feel  at  home  in  the  great  city. 

Soon  all  returned  to  work.  Slowly  the  afternoon  wore  away.  At  last,  when  the  sun 
was  setting  in  the  crimson  west,  the  tired  men  stored  away  their  materials  for  painting  on 
the  third  platform,  which  was  covered  and  did  not  extend  as  far  as  the  outer  framework  of 
the  tower.  The  men  reached  their  work  by  climbing  through  a  trapdoor  in  its  floor  and  down 
a  ladder.  Francois  had  brought  his  paint  and  brushes  up  to  the  platform  and  was  ready  to 
start  for  the  elevator  when  he  remembered  a  coil  of  rope  he  had  left  lying  on  a  girder  below. 
He  climbed  down  after  it,  and  walked  along  the  girders  under  the  platform  without  fear,  al- 
though he  had  worked  little  at  great  heights.  Suddenly  he  did  something  that  has  caused 
the  death  of  many  men  on  high  buildings.  Against  his  better  judgment  he  looked  down 
from  that  dizzy  height.  Francois  was  obliged  to  stop.  He  fell  cold  and  became  giddy.  1  le 
was  commpclled  to  grasp  a  great  beam  in  front  of  him  and  to  sink  clown  beside  it. 

Meanwhile  the  foreman,  supposing  that  everyone  had  gone,  pulled  up  the  ladder  and 
the  trap  door  was  closed.  Gradually  Francois  became  calmer  and  soon  ascertained  that  he 
was  left  behind,  with  no  way  of  climbing  to  the  third  platform.  What  could  he  do?  If  he 
fell  asleep  before  morning  cane,  he  would  surely  fall.  And  how  could  he  keep  awake  when 
tired  by  a  hard  day's  work?    For  a  time,  he  sal  thinking.    At  last  his  gaze  fell  on  the  coil 
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of  rope  for  which  he  had  returned.  Francois  remembered  stories  of  American  cowboys  who 
lassoed  cattle  with  rope.  Why  could  he  not  manipulate  the  large  rope  so  as  to  reach  the 
girders  above  him?  He  picked  it  up  and  tied  a  large  pulley  belonging  to  it  to  one  end.  He 
then  let  the  rope  hang  down  from  the  girder  on  which  he  stood,  and  turning  so  that  he  faced 
away  from  the  center  of  the  tower,  he  swung  it  like  a  pendulum,  so  that  its  weighted  end 
would  rise  and  tend  to  go  over  the  girder  just  above  his  head.  Meanwhlie,  he  had  to  keep 
from  falling.  After  many  trials  he  succeeded  in  passing  the  rope  over  the  girder.  The 
weight  of  the  pulley  brought  it  down  on  the  other  side.  He  tied  its  two  ends  together  and 
climbed  it.  By  such  efforts  he  reached  the  roof  of  the  third  platform,  on  which,  however, 
he  could  not  get,  because  it  was  coverd.  Suddenly  he  saw  the  ground-wire  fastened  to  a 
beam  running  down  from  the  wireless  station.  He  fastened  the  rope  about  it  and  tugged 
strongly.  The  wire  gave  way,  and  the  station  above  was  instantly  cut  off  from  outside  wire- 
less communication.  Soon  faces  peered  through  a  trapdoor  above,  seeking  the  cause  of  the 
trouble.    Francois  called  out,  the  men  heard,  and  he  was  saved. 

Arthur  K.  Ruark,  '16 
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fflaatwhftw  anil  tit?  marshal 


United  States  District  Marshal  Brown  sat  in  his  office  gazing  thoughtfully  at  a  letter 
which  he  had  just  received.  It  was  from  the  Prosecuting  Attorney  of  Huddle  County  ask- 
ing him  to  make  a  raid  into  a  certain  section  of  the  Alleghenies  where  it  was  reported  large 
quantities  of  liquor  were  being  illicitly  made. 

The  Marshal  knew  this  to  be  one  of  the  most  out-of-way,  inaccessible  and  uncultured  spots 
that  could  be  found  among  civilized  people.  It  was  forty  miles  from  the  railroad  and  ten 
from  the  nearest  traveled  highway.  The  only  methods  of  communication  were  two  bridle 
paths  and  a  telephone. 

The  bridle  paths  wound  themselves,  the  one  across  the  mountain  much  like  a  sheep  path 
which  it  had  probably  been  at  one  time,  the  other  up  the  valley.  Sometimes  the  latter  would 
follow  the  bed  of  the  stream  for  a  hundred  or  more  yards  or  again  it  would  be  over  the  rough, 
rocky  talus  that  had  fallen  from  the  cliffs,  which  in  many  places  rose  on  either  side  of  the 
stream  for  hundreds  of  feet. 

The  telephone  was  a  god-send  to  the  people.  Although  there  were  but  two  or  three 
serviceable  boxes  on  the  line,  yet  by  those  they  could  learn  what  the  world  was  doing.  It 
was  of  especially  great  service  in  time  of  sickness. 

The  Marshal  knew  all  these  conditions.  He  further  knew  that  while  liquor  was  being 
illicitly  made  no  large  distillery  was  located  here.  It  was  made  on  the  small  portable  still 
holding  forty  to  sixty  gallons  or  with  large  copper  kettles  which  had  a  wooden  lid  fitted 
closely  on  them  for  a  cap  and  a  spiral  galvanized  piping  for  a  worm. 

To  find  those  stills  or  stills  in  operation  in  a  place  where  rocks,  caves  and  sinks  were  so 
plentiful  would  require  the  utmost  secrecy.  His  first  thought  was  to  send  forward  a  spy 
to  discover  if  possible  the  places  where  such  stills  were  hid.  Then  he  remembered  that  on  a 
former  occasion  when  this  had  been  attempted  the  stranger  had  been  suspected  and  left  on 
a  day's  notice.    So  he  decided  to  make  the  raid  in  a  quick  open  dash. 

Having  made  up  his  mind  he  turned  to  the  nearby  office  'phone,  rang  up  his  deputy  and 
requested  him  to  drop  in  immediately  as  he  had  some  work  on  hand  which  demanded  imme- 
diate attention.  Soon  his  deputy  came  and  they  went  about  arranging  their  plans.  They 
were  to  press  into  service  as  assistants  a  dozen  of  the  best  men  they  could  find,  and  go  by  train 
to  the  nearest  station.  There  they  would  get  the  best  guide  available,  and  hire  conveyance 
to  take  them  to  the  foot  of  the  mountain  where  the  path  began  its  meandering  way.  On 
arriving  here  they  would  cut  the  'phone  line,  walk  across  the  mountain,  take  the  moonshiners 
by  surprise,  destroy  all  stills,  arrest  all  violators  and  get  out  before  the  inhabitants  could 
recover  from  the  first  shock  of  surprise. 

Their  plans  worked  admirably  for  a  time  or  until  they  had  cut  the  'phone  line  and  were 
making  their  way  across  the  mountain.  Then  the  guide  either  ignorantly  or  maliciously 
lost  the  way  several  times  so  that  the  greater  part  of  the  day  was  gone  before  they  were  in  the 
reported  moonshine  territory. 

The  first  place  raided  was  that  of  George  Jones,  who  was  suspected  of  being  the  largest 
manufacturer.  Here  they  had  hoped  to  find  much  liquor  and  a  still.  But  luck  was  against 
them.  They  found  not  the  least  particle  of  positive  evidence.  True,  there  were  an  unusual 
number  of  tubs  about  and  a  place  where  a  fire  had  been  lately  smouldering  but  no  liquor  or 
still.  They  were  not  satisfied  with  what  they  could  see  and  determined  to  make  a  minute 
search  of  the  house  and  premises.  The  father  being  away,  the  mother  and  children  resented 
this  intrusion  but  were  compelled  to  yield  to  the  authority  of  the  law.  A  closer  search  re- 
vealed nothing.  Little  did  Marshal  Brown  know  that  many  times  in  his  search  he  came 
near  finding  liquor  and  in  planty.    Twenty  minutes  before  his  arrival,  where  he  saw  the 
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smouldering  fire,  there  had  stood  a  distillery  in  full  operation  and  while  searching  in  a  pile 
of  leaves  nearby  he  kicked  the  cork  from  a  jug  of  moonshine.  Close  by  on  the  other  side 
was  a  corn  field  and  in  one  of  the  largest  stacks  was  the  moonshiner's  apparatus,  left  there 
when  he  hurried  off  to  warn  his  neighbors. 

The  Marshal  in  making  his  plans  had  intended  to  make  the  trip  in  one  day,  but  his 
guide  had  so  delayed  him  that  he  now  must  necessarily  remain  over  night.  Not  caring  to 
trust  to  the  hospitality  of  any  of  the  inhabitants,  for  he  realized  their  character,  he  set  about 
to  find  a  good  place  to  camp.  After  some  search  he  selected  a  place  under  a  rocky  cliff,  ap- 
proachable by  two  sides  only  and  covered  with  some  large  rocks  behind  which  they  could 
hide  if  attacked. 

Night  came  down  sooner  than  expected.  A  small  fire  was  kindled.  He  and  his  men 
sat  down  to  eat  their  supper  of  the  few  provisions  which  they  had  brought  with  them.  Their 
thoughts  were  not  on  their  mission,  for  they  were  enraptured  by  the  beauty  and  majesty  of 
their  surroundings.  Far  off  on  the  mountain  they  could  hear  the  tinkle  of  the  sheep  bells 
or  the  bleat  of  the  lambs.  Overhead  the  stars  looked  forth  in  glee  from  a  clear  blue  sky, 
their  twinkling  only  the  more  witching  in  the  cool  night  air.  At  their  feet  rustled  with  every 
little  puff  of  wind  the  new  fallen  autumn  leaves,  while  but  a  few  feet  away  a  running  stream 
made  music  as  it  rushed  through  its  boulder-strewn  bed  on  its  mad  scramble  to  reach  the  sea. 

This  stillness  was  suddenly  broken  by  the  crack  of  a  rifle.  The  Marshal  gave  the  com- 
mand, "To  cover,"  but  too  late  to  save  all  from  harm.  The  first  shot  was  followed  by  a 
dozen  or  more  others.  The  Marshal  was  shot  through  the  hand  and  one  of  his  men  through 
the  shoulder.  A  desultory  fire  was  kept  up  by  the  attacking  party  all  night,  but  no  further 
harm  came  to  the  raiders  behind  their  hiding  place  of  rocks.  At  the  first  sign  of  dawn  the 
moonshiners  scattered  to  their  several  homes. 

The  Marshal,  whose  guide  had  left  him  at  the  beginning  of  the  fight,  realized  that  it 
would  be  impossible  for  him  to  continue  his  search.  lie  knew  too  that  he  could  never 
make  his  way  back  across  the  mountain,  so  he  decided  to  follow  the  course  of  the  stream 
which  would  lead  him  out  near  the  station.  This  trip  he  accomplished  after  many  days  of 
hardship  and  trials. 

He  returned  to  the  city  somewhat  chagrined  but  determined  soon  to  try  again.  How- 
ever, political  disturbances  arose  such  as  to  prevent  him  from  making  another  attempt  for 
four  years.  When  at  last  he  was  ready  to  make  the  raid  he  found  it  unnecessary.  During 
the  time  which  had  elapsed  the  character  of  those  people  had  entirely  changed.  A  church 
and  schoolhouse  had  been  erected  and  these  had  had  such  marvelous  influence  on  the  people 
that  no  belter,  more  law-abiding  and  progressive  citizens  could  be  found.  Instead  of  the 
bridle  path  across  the  mountain  there  was  a  good  road.  Those  who  formerly  lived  by  hunt- 
ing, fishing  and  moonshining  were  now  engaged  in  sheepraising  and  lumbering.  The  sheep 
they  could  drive  over  the  mountain,  while  the  lumber  could  be  sent  down  the  stream  when  it 
was  flushed. 

The  scenery  which  he  and  his  men  had  admired  that  night  a  few  years  before  had  at- 
tracted others  who  came  every  summer  to  enjoy  the  refreshing  beauty  of  the  place.  Already 
the  banks  of  the  stream  were  strewn  with  empty  cans  and  remnants  of  daily  newspapers. 

Civilization  had  laid  a  heavy  hand  on  this  spot.  Yet  while  she  had  taken  much  of  the 
rustic  beauty  and  independent  freedom  from  the  people,  she  had  left  blessings  many-fold 
more  valuable,  more  permanent  and  more  desirable  instead. 

Foster  I  Iedrick,  '  1  (> 
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Shepherdstown,  W.  Va., 
15  September,  VU4 

Dear  Peggy: 

Here  I  am  in  Shepherdstown,  and  oh,  so  tired  and  sleepy!  When  the  train  pulled  mil 
of  lhe  home  station  and  I  could  scarcely  sec  you  or  the  rest  through  my  tears,  I  was  almost 
sorry  I  was  going  to  Shepherd  College.  It  just  seemed  as  though  I  was  leaving  all  that  was 
dear  to  me  and  going  out  into  the  world  by  myself — and  the  world  looked  pretty  big  and 
lonesome. 

I  didn't  feel  that  way  long  though,  for  some  jolly  girls  and  boys  got  on  the  train  at  Green 
Spring  and  I  soon  found  that  they  were  going  to  Shepherd  College  too.  Some  of  them  were 
from  Romney,  some  were  from  Petersburg  and  some  from  Moorelield.  'They  talked  about 
the  good  times  they  had  at  school  last  year  and  I  soon  began  to  cheer  up  and  think  I'd  like 
it    for  sure." 

We  had  to  wait  several  hours  at  a  little  town — jumping-off  place,  a  boy  called  it — Shen- 
andoah Junction.  You  see.  the  Baltimore  and  Ohio  doesn't  come  through  Shepherdstown, 
so  we  had  to  change  here  for  the  Norfolk  and  Western.  We  felt  that  we  were  close  to  Shep- 
herdstown— it's  only  six  miles  anyway — for  it  seemed  a  country  fair  had  been  held  there 
the  week  before  and  all  the  babies  and  clowns  and  jockeys  were  going  home  that  day,  much 
to  our  amusement.  The  center  of  attraction  when  we  came  into  the  dusty  little  station  was 
two  chubby  baby  girls  who  had  been  entered  in  the  contest  for  the  best  {wins.  It  was  evi- 
dent that  they  had  taken  the  prize,  for  I  never  saw  prouder  parents.  Just  across  the  track 
was  a  small  country  hotel  where  we  ate  supper.  The  fried  chicken  reminded  us  that  we  were 
near  the  Virginia  line.  Supper  over,  we  watched  rather  eagerly  for  our  train,  which  pres- 
ently came  jogging  along  in  an  easy  Southern  fashion.  The  conductor  got  off  and  sauntered 
about  the  station.  When  we  saw  him  sauntering  back,  like  a  stage  coach  driver  reach'  to 
take  his  lines  again,  we  jumped  on  and  were  soon  in  Shepherdstown. 

Professor  Miller  and  several  Y.  W.  C.  A.  girls  met  us  at  the  train,  and  had  a  very  com- 
fortable way  of  acting  glad  to  see  me  there  too,  that  chased  away  the  strange  feeling  that 
came  over  me  when  I  stepped  off. 

They  sang  the  school  song;  it's  very  pretty,  but  I  haven't  learned  it  yet.  It  begins, 
"Close  beside  Potomac  waters  of  historic  fame," — and  sure  enough,  il  is.  If  I'd  stayed  on 
the  train  another  minute  (that  is,  after  it  started),  I'd  have  crossed  the  Potomac  River  and 
been  in  Maryland.  It  makes  me  feel  as  though  I'm  stepping  right  in  between  the  covers  of 
a  United  States  history. 

If  I  hadn't  studied  the  catalogue  so  faithfully  all  summer  the  station  would  have  led 
me  to  believe  Shepherdstown  was  a  city  of  about  twenty  thousand,  instead  of  a  little  town 
of  fifteen  hundred.  There  really  was  a  mistake,  somebody  said,  and  the  station  was  in- 
tended for  a  big  place  on  the  Norfolk  and  Western.  It  is  a  large  brick  building  with  drive- 
ways on  three  sides  and  a  long  train  shed  on  the  front.  I  had  just  time  to  notice  three 
more  things.    Il  was  well  lighted  with  electricity,  it  was  fairly  shining,  it  was  so  clean,  and 

most  interesting  of  all  to  me  —it  had  a  separate 
waiting  room  for  colored  people  and  there  were  a 
great  many  about.  I  believe  Shepherdstown  is 
just  as  "Southern"  as  Virginia. 

I'm  so  sleepy,  I'll  tell  you  just  a  word  about  my 
room.  It's  large  and  sunny,  I  know  il  will  be,  for 
it  has  three  windows.  When  we  get  it  straight- 
ened up  we'll  like  it  line.  I  say  we,  because  I 
have  a  room-mate  already.  She  is  small  and  has 
light  hair  and  a  pleasant  voice.  I'm  going  to  like 
her,  I  know. 

Fondly, 

Helen. 


P.  S.  Gertrude,  my  roommate,  is  like  your  cousin  from  Norfolk, 
r's  so  easily  vou  don't  know  they  arc  there. 


She  slides  over  her 
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Next  Dai/ 

Dear  Peggy: 

Well,  I  have  had  a  very,  very  pleasant  time  today.  The  girls  here  are  so  sociable  and 
kind  to  the  new  students,  I  feel  as  though  I  had  known  them  always.  Two  of  the  girls 
stopped  for  me  to  go  to  school  with  them  this  morning.  After  enrolling,  they  took  me  over 
all  the  building.  As  we  were  going  up  one  of  the  stairways  we  were  frightneed  most  out  of 
our  wits.  A  large  fat  man  came  puffing  up  behind  us  like  a  steam  engine,  calling,  "Wait, 
wait."  He  told  me  that  I  hadn't  signed  the  pledge  on  the  back  of  the  enrollment  card  saying 
I'd  obey  the  rules  of  the  school,  etc. 

The  main  building  is  of  yellow  brick  and  concrete  with  Ionic  or  Doric  columns — I  always 
get  them  mixed.  It  is  very  pretty,  I  think.  The  other  two  buildings,  the  armory  and  the 
old  college  building  (which  was  used  for  a  court  house  many  years  ago)  are  also  of  brick, 
and  stone  was  used  instead  of  concrete.  The  two  buildings  are  covered  with  English  ivy 
and  fivefinger. 


22  September 

Dear  Peggy: 

You  mustn't  think,  because  I  write  all  about  myself  and  what  I  see  and  do  that  I've 
forgotten  you.  I  get  pretty  lonely  sometimes  and  always  want  to  talk  things  over  with  my 
own  chum.  It  must  be  confessed  that — delightful  as  they  are — the  S.  C.  girls  are  a  little 
new  yet.  I  keep  telling  everything  because  I  hope  there'll  be  some  things  you'll  like  so 
much  that  you'll  come  with  me  next  year. 

I  enjoy  my  work  although  it  was  a  little  hard  at  first ,  but  I  haven't  much  to  tell  about 
that  yet.  I'm  beginning  to  have  impressions  about  the  town  now;  for  the  town  girls  are 
very  hospitable  and  often  take  me  home  with  them.  So  you  see  I'm  not  viewing  life  alto- 
gether from  a  boarding-house  window,  though  as  it  happens  mine  is  a  pleasant  viewpoint. 
How  would  you  like  to  get  up  these  hazy  autumn  mornings,  and  as  you  dress  for  breakfast 
listen  to  the  musical  voices  of  the  darkies  "swapping"  a  joke  or  two  on  their  way  to  work? 
Though  they  all  work  for  somebody — at  least  the  women  do — they  have  their  own  homes. 
It's  very  like  "the  good  old  days  before  the  war"  when  they  lived  in  their  quarters.  Once 
or  twice  I've  seen  an  old  auntie  with  her  head  tied  up  in  a  bandanna,  but  such  picturesque- 
ness  as  that  is  rather  unusual. 

Even  things  to  eat  are  different  from  those  at  home.  For  breakfast  we  usually  have 
corn  cakes  for  one  thing.  Once  or  twice  we  had  Old  Virginia  spoon  bread  served  in  the  dish 
it  was  baked  in.  You  really  take  it  out  with  a  spoon,  too.  That's  a  kind  of  corn  bread. 
Then  we  have  just  everyday  corn  bread  and  sometimes  corn  pone.  I  eat  the  latter  only 
because  it  is  interesting  and  old  timey.  It  feels  like  lead  in  my  stomach,  and  tastes  as  though 
it  would  —  —  before  it  goes  down.  (Don't  think  that  we  have  all  these  corn  breads  at  the 
same  time,  though  it  may  sound  that  way.)  Did  you  ever  taste  beaten  biscuits?  They  are 
delicious.  The  first  time  you  taste  them  you  think  they're  like  some  kind  of  cracker,  only 
thicker,  and  you  wonder  why  people  make  such  a  fuss  over  them.  As  soon  as  the  first  one 
is  swallowed  though,  you  begin  to  think  you'd  like  another  and  you  just  keep  on  feeling  that 
way,  even  though  you  do  at  last  get  ashamed  to  take  any  more.  The  queer  thing  about 
them  is  that  you  don't  have  any  yeast  or  baking  powder  or  anything  of  that  sort  in  them  and 
you  beat  them  with  an  axe  for  a  long  time,  maybe  hours.  Another  "Old  Virginia"  thing 
that  is  regarded  as  a  special  delicacy  is  "Old  Virginia"  ham.  Of  course  I  began  to  regard 
it  that  way  too,  after  the  first  bite.  On  Sunday  we  always  have  fried  chicken,  so  good  that 
it  makes  me  stop  now  to  count  the  days  left  in  this  week. 

We  go  for  a  walk  nearly  every  day.  The  roads  round  here  are  almost  like  asphalt  pave- 
ments. They  seem  quite  remarkable  to  me,  and  I  suppose  they  do  to  other  people  too,  for 
the  Jefferson  County  roads  were  given  second  prize  in  1912  by  the  "  Gliddenites"  who  came 
all  the  way  from  New  York  and  went  on  to  Atlanta,  Ga. 

All  along  the  country  roads  are  limestone  hedges,  built  by  the  slaves  long  before  the  war. 
They  are  covered  with  fragrant  honeysuckle  now.  Wherever  we  go  we  always  have  the 
Blue  Ridge  Mountains  far  in  the  background,  usually  rather  smoky  looking,  and  blue,  as 
their  name  says.  The  fields  are  white  with  outcropping  limestone,  especially  in  the  very 
best  farms.  I  can't  imagine  how  they  ever  plough  around  it.  Our  West  Virginia  geography 
wasn't  mistaken  on  the  apple  question.  They  raise  fine  ones  in  Jefferson  County — and  I 
suppose  in  the  adjoining  ones,  too — but  I  still  have  to  trust  to  the  geography  on  that  point. 
The  orchards  are  beautiful  now,  hanging  full  of  ripe  apples,  but  the  girls  say  they  are  wonder- 
ful in  the  spring  when  they  are  in  bloom.  Sometimes  they  are  just  a  mass  of  pink  blossoms 
as  far  as  you  can  see. 

There  are  a  great  many  handsome  country  homes  near  Shepherdstown,  all  in  more  or 
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less  pure  Colonial  style,  and  all  with  interesting  histories.  I'll  spare  you  the  history  part, 
for  I  don't  know  much  about  it. 

As  for  Colonial  style,  we  don't  have  to  go  to  the  country  to  see  it.  the  houses  in  the 
older  part  of  town,  which  is  really  the  characteristic  part,  arc  of  red  brick  and  have  little 
white  porches  with  pillars,  and  broad  doorwavs  with  transoms  and  skylights.  Inside  there 
is  a  hall  running  through  the  middle  of  the  house.  Often  the  old  stairway  is  very  handsome, 
its  walnut  rail  polished  by  use  and  time  as  much  as  anything.  The  woodwork  is  almost 
invariably  white  throughout,  and  if  the  house  is  at  all  large,  the  hall  is  sure  to  have  a  grand- 
father's clock  in  it.  The  other  rooms  mav  or  may  not  be  elegantly  or  tastefully  furnished; 
but  the  dining-room  has  a  mahoganv  sideboard  and  broad  shining  table,  never  new,  but  always 
heirlooms  in  this  or  some  other  family.  Of  course  there  are  chairs  and  other  things,  and 
they  are  usually  quite  suitable,  but  thev  are  ordinarily  not  so  interesting,  particularly  from 
the  point  of  age  and  history.  This  is  just  the  place  to  come  to  if  you  want  to  feel  the  "Lure 
of  the  Antique."  . 

But  mercy,  how  I  have  run  on!    I'll  try  to  be  brief  next  time. 

W  ith  lots  of  love. 

Helen. 

P.  S.  I  am  taking  up  tennis.  We  have  two  courts  at  the  college,  and  they're  always 
full.    Tennis  is  very  popular  here. 


Sunday,  September  27,  1915. 

My  dear  Peggy: 

I  never  felt  so  much  like  a  Christian  in  all  my  life  as  this  evening.  I  attended  five 
church  services  to-day.  You  know  Shepherdstown  is  noted  for  its  churches.  Why,  I  can 
sit  in  my  room  and  listen  to  sermons  at  four  different  places  at  the  same  time. 

I  forgot  to  tell  you  what  subjects  I  am  taking.  I  study  Chemistry,  Domestic  Science, 
French,  History  and  Ethics.  We  have  to  take  an  experiment  in  Chemistry  each  week.  The 
other  evening  when  we  were  taking  one  Prof.  Kenamond  left  the  room  for  a  little  while.  Eb 
Miller,  the  meanest  boy  in  school,  sneaked  up  behind  me  and  poured  nearly  half  a  bottle 
of  quicksilver  down  my  back.  You  ought  to  have  seen  me  jump.  Then  I  had  to  take  my 
shoe  off  and  empty  it  in  a  basin  to  keep  the  teacher  from  missing  it.  I  like  Ethics  fine.  I 
learn  there  that  a  hostess  should  keep  up  an  easy  flow  of  conversation  and  try  to  divert  the 
attention  of  her  guests,  should  an  accident  occur,  such  as  spilling  the  alcohol  over  the  sugar, 
or  dropping  a  dish,  in  order  that  they  may  not  feel  bad.  I  also  learned  how  to  receive  a 
young  man,  elderly  lady  or  gentleman.  I  should  certainly  advise  every  student  to  take  a 
course  in  Ethics.  It's  invaluable.  I  do  hope  I'll  soon  have  an  opportunity  to  exhibit  some 
of  my  social  etiquette  and  especially  that  concerning  the  young  man. 

I  am  in  the  Junior  class.  WTe  are  not  very  large  in  numbers  but  next  to  the  Seniors  and 
Faculty  we  have  the  biggest  feeling  of  any  class  in  school. 

College  gets  more  fascinating  to  me  every  moment  I  am  here.  Today  a  group  of  stu- 
dents began  singing  the  college  song,  and  at  the  end  they  all  yelled  something  like  this:" Zip, 
Whack,  Boom,  Crack!"    It  certainly  makes  one  proud  to  be  in  such  a  place. 

We  had  a  special  announcement  in  Chapel  the  other  morning  which  seemed  to  please 
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every  one.  The  Faculty  is  lo  give  the  students  a  reception  October  ninth.  I  am  anxious 
to  see  what  it  will  be  like. 

Thank  you  ever  so  much  for  the  box.  That  cake  was  just  fine.  Send  me  some  more 
soon.  As  ever, 

Helen. 
October  10,  1915. 

Dearest  Peggy: 

The  reception  was  as  Fred  says,  a  "howling  success."  The  teachers  formed  in  a  line 
and  we  had  to  shake  hands  with  every  one  of  them.  When  I  stepped  in  at  the  door  I  felt  a 
little  nervous,  but  as  there  were  several  ahead  of  me  I  followed,  doing  as  they  did  and  saying 
what  they  said.  Guess  I  came  very  near  getting  into  trouble  by  doing  this,  for  I  overheard 
one  of  the  boys  say  to  Mr.  Tingley,  "I  expert  you  are,"  in  reply  to  a  statement  of  his  that 
he  was  getting  tired.  When  I  came  to  him  (you  know  he  is  handsome,  single  and  the  only 
one  of  the  Faculty  who  wears  a  mustache)  he  said,  "Glad  to  see  you,  Miss  Helen."  I  replied, 
"  I  expect  you  are."    How  easily  one  can  forget  her  Ethical  training. 

There  was  a  "lake  of  fortune"  here.  Everybody  wanted  to  know  what  his  or  her  for- 
tune would  be.  Mine  was  "You  will  marry  a  red-headed  bachelor."  When  Miss  Turner 
drew  hers  it  was  "You  will  marry  a  Pendleton  County  millionaire."  I  suppose  according 
to  that  she  never  will  gel  married,  for  I  understand  there  are  no  such  fellows  in  Pendleton. 

I  am  getting  along  line  with  my  studies  and  especially  Domestic  Science.  Miss  Woods, 
our  teacher,  gave  us  a  lecture  on  how  to  cook  a  tough  steak.  I  think  it  was  a  very  appro- 
priate lesson,  for  Shepherdstown  butchers  sell  the  toughest  steaks  of  any  place  in  the  world. 

Sincerely, 

II  dm. 


(h-loln  i  17,  I!H  I 

Dear  Peggy: 

This  is  Sunday  and  I  didn't  get  up  till  n<   I   haled  to  miss  Sunday  School  for  1 

haven't  been  absent  yet,  but  I  was  too  tired  to  go  to-day.  Yesterday  about  twenty  of  the 
girls  and  boys  went  to  Antietam  and  I  know  we  walked  at  least  ten  miles.  We  each  fixed  some 
lunch;  I  took  cheese  sandwiches,  pickles  and  some  of  those  good  apples  Papa  sent  me  last 
week.    I  surely  was  glad  to  have  them. 

We  decided  to  go  over  on  the  train  that  leaves  here  at  10:20  and  save  our  strength  to 
walk  after  we  got  there.  Hut  it  is  only  three  miles  to  Antietam  Station,  so  we  hardly  had 
lime  to  sil  down  on  the  train.  But,  Peggy,  I  do  wish  you  could  have  seen  the  view  up  and 
down  the  river  when  we  crossed  the  Potomac  on  the  railroad  bridge.  It  is  too  beautiful  for 
words. 

When  we  got  off  the  train  we  had  to  walk  about  a  mile  to  the  little  town  of  Sharpsburg, 
beyond  which  the  battlefield  is  situated.  And  it  was  the  prettiest  road  I  ever  saw,  for  there 
were  shade  trees  on  both  sides  of  it  just  like  the  streets  of  Washington  and  the  road  was  as 
smooth  and  level  as  the  floor.  The  trees  are  maple  and  the  foliage  was  beautiful.  This 
road  was  constructed  by  the  U.  S.  Government  and  is  called  McComas  Avenue.  It  marks 
the  retreat  of  Lee  from  Antietam  to  Blackford  Ford. 

Sharpsburg  itself  is  the  quaintest  place  I  ever  saw.  It  is  the  oldest  town  in  Washing- 
ton County,  Maryland,  and  even  beats  Shepherdstown  for  its  old-fashioned  appearance. 

On  the  hill  above  the  town  is  the  National  Cemetery  where  the  soldiers  killed  in  the 
battle  of  Antietam  are  buried.  A  tablet  records  that  4734  bodies  are  buried  there  of  which 
1865  are  unknown.  I  copied  these  figures,  for  I  thought  it  was  so  interesting.  It  made  me 
feel  very  sad  to  walk  around  there  and  see  the  graves  marked  "unknown,"  for  I  felt  sure 
many  a  lather,  brother  and  lover  were  buried  there  and  that  many  a  tear  had  been  shed  for 
them.  The  keeper  told  us  that  about  $70,000  had  been  appropriated,  jointly  by  the  Mary- 
land Legislature  and  the  United  States  Government,  for  the  maintenance  of  this  cemetery. 
Its  appearance  surely  justifies  the  expenditure. 

I  can't  begin  to  fell  you  everything  I  saw,  but  I  will  try  to  tell  you  what  impressed  me 
most.  Over  all  the  battlefield  are  tablets  telling  of  the  battles,  who  the  commanders  were 
and  how  this  or  that  brigade  fared  in  the  battle.    So  information  is  at  hand  on  every  subject. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  places  is  Bloody  Lane,  an  old  roadway  connecting  the  Hagers- 
town  Pike  with  the  Boonsboro  Pike.  The  Confederates  occupied  the  natural  breastworks 
as  a  line  of  defence  and  it  was  only  after  tremendous  slaughter  that  they  were  driven  from 
their  position.  The  battle  continued  over  four  hours.  Dead  men  lay  three  and  four  deep 
over  the  road  and  il  is  said  that  blood  flowed  in  a  stream,  hence  its  name,  Bloody  Lane. 

Close  lo  Bloody  Lane  is  the  observation  tower.    It  was  erected  by  the  United  States 
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Government  and  is  built  of  gray  stone  and  is  about  seventy  feet  high.  From  the  top  of  the 
tower  one  is  able  to  see  over  all  the  battlefield  as  well  as  part  of  four  states  and  six  counties. 

From  the  tower  we  went  to  Burnside  Bridge,  where  we  ate  our  lunch.  This  is  a  verj 
picturesque  place.    The  bridge  is  a  stone  arch  bridge  over  Antietam  Creek.    We  had  heaps 

of  fun  while  we  ate  our  lunch.  It  was  just  like 
a  picnic  and  everybody  was  so  hungry  from 
the  walking  we  had  been  doing  that  we  didn't 
waste  a  crumb. 

Up  the  hill  a  short  distance  from  the  bridge 
is  a  monument  erected  by  the  State  of  Ohio  to 
William  McKinley.  It  is  said  that  he  carried 
food  and  hot  coffee  to  the  men  engaged  in 
lighting  at  the  bridge  and  his  state  looked  upon 
that  as  a  very  worthy  deed.    The  fighting  was 

was  in  command  and  the  name  of  the  bridge 
was  changed  after  the  battle  from  Rohersback  to  Burnside  Bridge. 

This  is  some  distance  from  the  cemetery  and  we  had  to  go  up  some  awfully  long  hills. 
And  don't  you  know  every  fence  post  had  a  little  tiny  cannon  ball  on  lop  of  it!  I  tried  to 
get  one  off  to  send  to  you  as  a  souvenir,  but  couldn't  succeed.  When  we  got  back  to  the 
cemetery  some  of  the  girls  were  too  tired  to  go  any  farther,  but  the  rest  of  us  went  to  see  the 
old  Dunkard  Church  about  a  mile  away- 

It  was  built  by  the  German  Baptists  in  1853  and  was  used  by  them  as  a  regular  place 
of  worship.  Some  of  the  most  severe  fighting  of  the  entire  battle  took  place  near  this  church. 
Pictures  taken  before  the  church  was  repaired  show  many  marks  of  shot  and  shell.  The 
interior  is  very  plain,  with  old-fashioned  benches  of  pine  and  an  unpainted  pulpit.  The 
Bible  was  taken  from  the  church  during  the  battle  by  a  New  York  soldier  and  after  an  ab- 
sence of  forty-one  years  was  returned  and  is  now  occupying  its  old  place  in  the  pulpit.  The 
church  was  used  as  a  hospital  and  embalming  station  after  the  battle. 

There  were  in  Lee's  army  sixty  thousand  men  and  in  McClellan's  about  ninety  thou- 
sand. The  loss  in  the  battle  was  estimated  at  twenty-live  thousand,  about  equally  divided. 
This  was  the  heaviest  loss  during  one  day  of  the  Civil  War.  About  five  thousand  of  these 
men  were  killed  outright.  Every  building  in  the  neighborhood  served  as  a  hospital  and 
wounded  soldiers  were  taken  by  the  hundreds  even  to  Shepherdstown,  where  they  were 
cared  for  in  the  homes  and  churches. 

It  was  about  half  past  three  when  we  got  back  to  the  cemetery  and  we  all  rested  there  a 
while  before  we  started  back  to  the  station.  At  the  cemetery  in  the  keeper's  house  there 
is  a  large  record  book  where  every  visitor  signs  his  name  and  address.  I  w  as  mighty  proud 
to  put  my  name  there.  They  also  have  many  relics  of  the  battle  and  some  interesting  rec- 
ords, but  I  couldn't  read  them  all. 

Now  I  have  written  you  a  very  long  letter,  but  1  wanted  you  to  know  what  a  line  trip 
I  had.  I  believe  Colonel  Southworth  at  home  was  in  the  battle,  so  you  tell  him  I  have  been 
there  and  will  have  a  lot  of  interesting  things  to  tell  him  when  I  come  home  Christmas. 

As  ever,  fondly, 

Helen. 


November  111,  1U1  I. 
Dearest  Peggy: 

The  School  or  Agricultural  Fair  was  held  here  last  week.  It  was  wonderful  how  man} 
kinds  of  products  were  exhibited.  One  of  our  teachers  planned  to  get  fat  this  winter  on 
pumpkin  pie.  He  offered  a  prize  for  the  best  pumpkin  and  then  he  was  to  have  the  pump- 
kin, but  the  fellow  who  received  the  prize  took  the  pumpkin  home  with  him.  My,  but  that 
teacher  hates  the  word  pumpkin  now! 

I  got  to  eat  some  of  the  best  fruit  show.n.  Mr.  Movers  and  Mr.  Hedrick  invited  me  to 
enjoy  some  with  them.  I  am  not  quite  sure  that  we  were  supposed  to  touch  anything,  but 
I  guess  they  became  quite  bold  when  they  saw  Mr.  Shipman,  one  of  the  managers,  eating 
it.    The  fair  was  open  day  and  night.    At  night  the  orchestra  furnished  music. 

Over  a  hundred  dollars  wras  given  away  in  prizes,  but  none  of  the  awards  were  very  large, 
as  the  managers  wanted  them  to  go  around  so  everybody  could  get  one.  I  almost  wished 
I  had  entered  the  corn  judging  contest.  A  girl  won  the  fust  prize,  five  dollars,  and  another 
girl  the  third,  getting  a  dollar.  Think,  I  might  have  been  second!  It  didn't  seem  as  if  the 
boys  knew  much  about  corn. 
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I  just  returned  from  a  walk  clown  to  the  old  cement  mill,  below  the  town.  I  was  not 
alone.  Mr.  Fuss  was  with  me.  lie's  a  right  good  sort  of  chum,  hut  awfully  bashful.  The 
old  mill  is  quite  a  place  of  interest.  Many  years  ago  the  owners  dug  and  blasted  rock  out 
of  the  cliffs  back  of  the  mill,  burnt  it  and  made  cement.  Most  of  the  mill  and  kilns,  though, 
are  now  in  ruins. 

On  our  way  back  we  saw  some  of  the  students  rowing  on  the  Potomac.  There  is  a  very 
pretty  curve  here  in  the  river  known  as  "Horse  Shoe  Bend."  Mr.  Miller  won't  let  any  of 
the  girls  go  rowing  without  permission  from  their  parents.  I  wish  you  would  ask  Papa  to 
write  to  him  and  tell  him  that  I  can  swim.    Then  I  suppose  he  will  let  me  go. 

As  ever, 

Helen. 


5  December,  1915. 

Dear  Peggy: 

I've  just  a  few  moments  to  spare  and  I'm  going  to  give  them  to  you. 

I  learn  more  of  Shepherdstown  every  day.  I  can  scarcely  conceive  of  a  mure  interest- 
ing town.  I'm  like  the  "Frcshic"  I  heard  say  that  he  lived  in  Shepherdstown  and  he  was 
glad  of  it.  It  is  so  fascinating,  they  say  that  every  one  bora  in  this  town  wants  to  spend 
his  last  days  here.  Yesterday  I  heard  Mr.  Snyder,  the  editor  of  the  Shepherdstown  Register, 
tell  a  story  which  showed  the  loyal  pride  each  resident  has  in  his  little  town.  About  a  century 
and  a  half  ago  a  Mr.  Cookus  helped  George  Washington  out  of  a  tight  place  out  on  Braddock's 
Trail.  The  service  was  appreciated  and  remembered  by  the  Father  of  His  Country  and 
years  afterward  Washington  came  to  Shepherdstown  on  a  special  visit  to  Mr.  Cookus  (he 
lived  down  near  the  station  I  wrote  you  about,  where  the  station  agent  now  lives)  and  offered 
him  many  kinds  of  preferment.  On  all  our  loyal  townsman  looked  with  favor,  but  not 
strongly  enough  to  take  him  from  his  wholly  satisfactory  Shepherdstown. 

I  said  I  had  only  a  little  time  to  spare,  because  a  Senior  boy  has  asked  me  to  join  a  little 
group  in  a  trip  down  the  river  at  four.  I'll  wager  there's  a  girl  from  Virginia  in  it.  The 
two  are  almost  inseparable;  in  fact,  they  say  the  teachers  have  a  great  deal  of  trouble  in 
class  to  keep  the  young  man's  mind  from  wandering  to  thoughts  of  her.  Just  another  bit 
of  gossip  from  school — it  may  give  me  more  time  for  this  letter — it  is  said  this  boy  is  never 
on  time  with  anything. 

We  are  going  down  the  river  as  far  as  Knott's  Island  and  to  the  point  where  Antietam 
Creek  empties  into  the  Potomac.    A  battle  occurred  there  between  the  Catawba  and  Dela- 
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ware  Indian  tribes  about  two  hundred  years  ago.  When  our  Chemistry  class  went  over  to 
the  Register  Building  to  learn  about  type  metal  and  printing  we  saw  some  yellow  ochre 
found  down  there  where  it  had  been  collected  by  the  Indians  for  war  paint. 

There's  a  lover's  leap  down  that  way  and  a  pretty  little  Indian  love  story  is  connected 
with  it.  One  of  the  girls  used  the  legend  as  the  basis  of  a  short  story  for  the  Cohongoroota 
last  year.  The  Cohongoroota  means  the  River  of  the  Wild  Goose,  or  the  Potomac,  and  is 
the  name  given  to  the  book  put  out  each  year  by  the  Junior  Class.  Maybe  I'll  have  to  write 
something  for  it  this  year.  I  heard  some  of  the  Juniors  talking  recently  about  electing  the 
editors  of  this  book,  but  they  said  we  couldn't  turn  a  hand  at  it  until  the  faculty  gels  quite 
ready  for  us  to  go  to  work. 

I'll  have  to  stop.    The  girls  and  bovs  are  calling  for  me. 

Hastily, 

Ilclrn. 


18  December,  I'M  I. 

Peggy: 

Just  a  line  to  tell  you  I'll  be  home  by  the  twenty-second  at  least.  Our  exams,  begin 
tomorrow,  Saturday. 

Professor  Miller  has  been  to  Fairmont  to  deliver  the  dedicatory  address  at  the  Thomas 
C.  Miller  School.  It's  nice  to  have  so  distinguished  a  man  for  principal,  or  even  to  know 
him.  Just  think,  when  his  name  is  read  in  history,  I  can  say,  "He  used  to  be  an  instructor 
of  mine." 

I  must  not  forget  to  mention  the  picture  of  the  Passion  Play  and  the  lecture  which  was 
given  last  Friday  evening  in  the  auditorium.    The  entire  life  of  Christ  was  shown. 

I'm  writing  this  in  class  with  one  eye  on  the  teacher.  The  attention  must  necessarily 
be  divided.    I'm  likely  to  be  called  on  to  recite  at  any  moment. 

I  hope  you  won't  get  a  headache  from  this  whirlwind. 

Helen. 


12  January,  1915. 

Dearest  Peggy: 

We  have  just  come  back  from  a  walk  to  the  Morgan's  Grove  Fair  Grounds.  It's  a 
rather  desolate  looking  place  in  winter,  but  in  summer  it  is  beautiful.  It's  a  grove  of  hand- 
some old  trees  with  our  Town  Run  beginning  in  its  famous  spring,  and  the  misty  Blue  Ridge 
in  the  far  distance.  I'm  sending  you  a  picture  of  the  old  ruin  on  the  grounds.  It  was  a 
magnificent  Colonial  home  that  was  burned  during  the  Civil  War. 

Several  persons  here  who  knew  the  owner  told  me  all  about  it.  A  company  of  Federal 
soldiers  were  sent  to  burn  the  house,  for  the  Botelers  were  well-known  Southern  sympathizers. 

The  soldiers  wouldn't  allow  thefamily  to  take 
anything  from  the  house.  One  daughter  car- 
ried her  grandmother's  portrait  out.  but  had 
to  return  it.  The  most  thrilling  incident  of  all, 
I  think,  is  about  the  girl  who  stayed  in  the 
burning  house  and  played  Dixie  as  hard  as  she 
could  on  the  piano.  They  say  she  would  have 
kept  right  on  till  she  burned  up  with  her  piano 
if  she  hadn't  been  carried  out,  struggling  all  the 
while.  The  barn  was  burned  too,  but  as  the 
cattle  pens  were  built  around  it,  I  couldn't  get 
a  picture  of  that. 

We  all  drank  from  the  spring  near  the  old  house.  Someone  remarked  that  it  used  to 
be  called  the  Spring  of  '76,  where  the  young  men  of  Shepherdstown  and  the  country  round 
about  gathered  for  a  barbecue  before  they  started  on  the  long  march  to  Boston  to  take  their 
part  in  the  Revolution.  We  were  corrected,  however,  by  a  Jefferson  County  girl.  These 
people  are  all  strong  on  local  history.  She  said  that  this  spring  is  Fountain  Rock  Spring  and 
that  the  Spring  of  '76  is  on  the  other  side  of  the  railroad. 

The  grounds  are  now  used  for  the  Morgan's  Grove  Fair,  held  every  year,  and  for  a 
general  picnic  ground  all  through  the  summer.  The  railroad  runs  close  by  and  trains  stop 
there  during  fair  week. 

I'm  going  skating  again  soon.  We  skate  on  the  canal,  and  it's  great  fun,  especially 
when  we  build  a  bonfire  and  sit  along  the  bank  by  it.  After  school  yesterday  we  had  our 
fire  built  on  a  rather  steep  bank.    It  was  icy,  too,  but  so  muddy  the  ice  couldn't  be  seen.    I  n 
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trying  to  get  down  the  bank  Virginia  slipped  and  fell  right  into  the  lire — I  should  say  through 
it,  for  she  slid  right  on  down  the  bank  scattering  the  fire  to  the  four  winds.    Luckily  she 
wasn't  burned  at  all.  though  she  was  rather  badly  bruised. 
My  Chemistry  needs  my  undivided  attention  now. 

Write  soon. 

Lovingly, 

Helen. 


P.  S.  I  neglected  to  mention  that  even  the  ordinary  looking  canal  is  rather  noted  in 
I  his  section.  Everything  is  noted  here  for  some  historical  connection,  so  my  head  is  bubbling 
over  with  historical  facts.  The  canal  is  on  the  Maryland  side  of  the  river.  It  is  called  the 
Chesapeake  and  Ohio.  George  Washington  owned  a  great  many  shares  in  it  and  at  his 
death  left  them  to  the  institution  bearing  his  name.  It  (the  canal)  is  not  used  much  except 
for  hauling  coal.  It  was  found  long  ago  that  the  railroad  could  transport  much  more  cheap- 
ly. You  can  see  a  canal  boat  most  any  day  in 
summer  if  you  just  wait  long  enough.  I'm  just 
dying  to  take  a  trip  on  one  drawn  along  by  mules 
in  tandem,  but  I'm  afraid  that  if  I  do  I'll  not  lie 
allowed  back  in  my  room.  They  say  even  the 
deck  is  swarming  with  bed  bugs,  and  it  would  be 
almost  impossible  to  leave  all  of  them  behind. 

Not  long  ago  I  read  a  magazine  article  by  one 
of  the  directors  of  Panama  Canal,  saying  it  would 
be  a  good  idea  to  fill  up  the  old  Chesapeake  and 
Ohio  Canal — it  runs  all  the  way  from  Georgetown 
to  Cumberland — and  make  an  automobile  high- 
way of  it.    We  have  been  reading  the  magazines 
Prof.  Miller.    He's  always  telling  us  to  use  the  periodi- 
I  have  time  and  the  articles  aren't  too  solid, 
about  the  canal  now,  except  the  interesting  fact  that 


a  great  deal  lately,  trying  to  please 
cats  more.    I  like  to  anyway,  when 
I  guess  I  have  told  all  I  know 
I've  had  many  a  graceful  fall  on  it. 


//. 


28  January,  1915. 

Dear  Peggy: 

We,  the  student  body,  are  giving  the  faculty  a  reception  this  term.  I  do  hope  they'll 
all  enjoy  it  as  we  did  the  one  last  fall. 

We  had  a  chapel  speaker  this  morning.  He  very  kindly  used  nearly  all  the  ten-thirty 
period  telling  us  how  to  be  more  "manly."  A  teacher  was  heard  to  say  when  we  were  yell- 
ing for  the  man  that  the  man  might  think  we  were  yelling  because  we  appreciated  his  speech, 
but  . 

I  am  working  very  hard  this  term  as  usual.  Examinations  are  bad  enough  anywhere, 
but  here  some  of  them  are  worse.  It's  rather  embarrassing,  don't  you  know,  to  find  your- 
self about  to  be  examined  and  know  you  have  an  empty  head. 

Here,  it  seems  as  though  they  pick  out  the  hardest  theorems — things  you  couldn't  ever 
draw,  let  alone  demonstrate,  the  pyramid  that's  cut  in  slices  for  example.  My  roommate 
flunked  last  term;  she  spent  the  whole  of  two  hours  on  one  question  and  when  the  bell  rang 
was  obliged  to  hand  in  an  empty  paper.  You  couldn't  blame  the  instructor  for  not  reading 
between  the  lines,  for  there  weren't  any  lines  to  read  between,  though  Gertrude  said  she 
had  put  a  great  deal  there. 

I  promised  to  go  over  to  Virginia's  room  at  seven  to  discuss  the  chemical  situation,  so 
I'll  close  now.  As  ever, 

Helen. 

I'.  S.  If  you  are  thinking  of  raising  chickens,  let  me  suggest  the  Rhode  Island  Reds, 
not  that  I  prefer  Dial  particular  breed,  hut  Professor  Abbey  seems  to  Hunk  that  they  are 
the  ideal  dual  purpose  chicken. 


April  W,  1915. 

Dearest  Peggy: 

I  didn't  write  yesterday.  I  was  too  tired  when  1  got  back  from  Harper's  Ferry.  My 
roommate  and  I,  with  several  other  girls,  spent  the  day  there  and  had  a  jolly  lime. 
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We  hailed  ;i  canal  boat  just  as  il  was  leaving  Bridgeport,  that's  the  Maryland  suburb  of 
Shepherdstown,  and  went  down  on  it.  We  had  a  very  comfortable  trip.  There  was  no  great 
danger  of  falling  off  or  anything  of  that  soi  l.  We  didn't  bring  home  any  unwelcome  visitors, 
rimer  lectularis  our  biology  teacher  would  call  them;  it  may  be  that  our  pace  later  in  the  day 
was  more  rapid  than  that  to  which  they  were  accustomed. 

Don't  you  know  there's  almost  as  much  his- 
'  '-"WtHi  *-ory  connected  with  Harper's  Ferry  as  with 
Shepherdstown!  Near  the  railroad  station  we 
saw  a  marker  giving  the  old  location  of  .John 
Brow  n's  Fort;  the  structure  has  been  removed 
to  the  Storer  College  grounds,  where  it  now 
serves  as  a  library  for  the  young  Booker  T's  of 
West  Virginia.  \Ve  made  a  dash  for  .Jefferson's 
Bock  and  climbed  a  long  flight  of  stairs  past 
the  Catholic  Church.  These  stairs  are  hewn 
out  of  solid  rock  and  form  such  a  picture  that 
I  shall  always  be  able  to  see  them.  The  Bentz- 
town  Bard  put  them  into  a  little  poem,  which 
makes  you  feel  the  atmosphere  of  Harper's 
Ferry : 

"A  sweet,  worn  town,  with  old-world  air, 
A  street  that  climbs  on  a  stone-hewn  stair 
With  the  Shenandoah's  song  below. 
And  the  broad  Potomac's  quiet  How." 

It's  quite  a  pull  to  get  to  Jefferson's  Bock,  but 
we  didn't  pause  for  breath  till  we  made  it. 
You  see,  .Jefferson  had  said  it  was  worth  a  trip 
across  the  ocean  just  to  stand  on  the  rock  and 
fee  the  sun  rise.  The  view  is  wonderful.  The 
junction  of  the  Shenandoah  and  Potomac 
Rivers  and  the  gap  through  which  they  pass 
can  be  seen  clearly.  Chimney  Bock  is  on  the 
Virginia  side  of  the  Shenandoah.  It  is  a  tall 
slim  rock,  seemingly  hanging  in  the  air  and  pro- 
jecting out  over  the  river.  We  didn't  explore 
il  thoroughly,  for  we  wanted  to  be  sure  to  get  the  afternoon  train  back  to  Shepherdstown. 

Descending  is  easier  than  ascending,  for  we  had  time  to  spare  at  the  station,  tunc  to 
wander  about  and  look  for  the  portrait  of  George  Washington  formed  by  rocks  of  different 
colors  oxer  against  Maryland  Heights.  I  saw  il  and  all  the  others  did  too,  except  one  girl 
who  protested  that  she  was  like  the  learned  writer  in  the  "History  of  the  Lower  Shenandoah 
Valley."  She,  loo,  had  often  received  the  enthusiastic  thanks  of  others  for  [jointing  out  the 
portrait,  but  she  had  never  yet  been  able  to  see  it  for  herself. 

We  arrived  at  Shenandoah  Junction  and  waited  in  the  station  till  the  Norfolk  and  West 
crn  train  appeared.  At  any  other  time  we  should  have  wandered  about,  but  we  were  glad 
of  the  chance  to  rest.  Besides  we  weren't  quite  sure  that  we  shouldn't  meet  with  some  of 
those  mad  bulls  that  had  escaped  from  a  wreck  of  cattle  cars  there  last  fall.  We  had  a  vivid 
picture  of  one  at  least.  Mr.  Nichols,  one  of  the  College  boys  who  lives  in  Harper's  Ferry, 
had  told  us  in  the  afternoon  of  a  very  real  experience  with  one  that  didn't  seem  pleased  with 
his  red  necktie. 

Il  was  a  tired  but  happy  girl  thai  dragged  herself  to  bed  in  this  room  last  night. 

Lovingly, 

Helen. 


P.  S.  Seeing  Storer  College  today  made  me  think  of  a  talk  in  chapel  last  week  by  Pro- 
lessor  Miller.  He  warned  the  boys  to  "use  correct  English  on  the  tennis  court  and  croquet 
ground,  for  our  man  Charlie  is  a  college  man  and  has  complained  that  the  boys  say  'them' 
balls."  Incidentally,  Jim  (he's  the  head  janitor)  was  complimented  because  of  his  knowl- 
edge of  Hydrostatics,  whatever  they  are.  Some  one  suggested  that  Charlie  is  "Campus 
Professor  of  English,"  and  Jim,  "Campus  Professor  of  Physics." 
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22  April,  1915. 

Dear  Old  Pal: 

I  have  a  few  moments  to  spare  and  will  write  you  a  little.  I  am  going  to  Luray  tomorrow. 
Several  girls  and  a  chaperon  are  going  on  an  invitation  from  the  baseball  team  who  expect 
to  play  the  high  school  there  tomorrow.  None  of  the  teachers  could  go  because  the  Poto- 
mac Valley  Hound  Table  is  to  be  in  session  here  tomorrow.  That  is  why  we  have  permis- 
sion to  go  on  Fridav.    You'll  hear  more  later.  Fondly, 

Helen. 


Automobiles  at  Hound  Table 


Saturday. 

Peggy: 

As  I  did  not  mail  my  note  I'll  add  a  little  about  my  trip.  I  never  saw  anything  more 
beautiful  than  the  caverns.    It  seems  strange  that  I  have  never  heard  more  about  them. 

We  left  Shepherdstown  at  eight-thirty  and  arrived  in  Luray  about  eleven-thirty.  We 
went  on  out  to  the  cave  before  lunch  time,  as  the  ball  game  was  in  the  afternoon.  On  enter- 
ing the  cave  I  felt  spellbound  at  seeing  the  fantastic  shapes  and  at  the  grandeur  revealed 
in  such  majestic  manner.  Stalactites  glittering  from  every  side,  draperies  seemingly  hang- 
ing in  broad  folds,  illuminated  by  electric  lights,  filled  me  with  awe. 

Various  rooms  have  been  named  according  to  striking  resemblances,  for  instance  Silver 
Lake,  Fish  Market,  Natural  Bridge  and  Hades.  The  last  named,  a  sparkling  region  con- 
taining lakes  and  objects  resembling  goblins,  takes  its  name  from  the  bewildering  winding 
passages  through  which  one  must  pass  to  reach  it. 

The  Ball  Room  is  a  beautiful  apartment  well  furnished  and  very  interesting. 

At  the  Fish  Market  we  listened  to  the  guide  as  he  gave  his  standard  joke  on  the  fish. 
One  of  our  number  had  told  us  of  it  on  our  way  to  Luray,  so  when  we  were  asked  to  guess 
the  kinds  of  fish  hanging  there  with  their  tails  down  we  said  mackerel,  salmon,  trout,  and 
others.  Our  guide  begged  our  pardon  graciously  and  smiling  as  he  must  so  many  times  a 
day  informed  us  that  they  of  the  cave  called  them  rockfish. 

The  Saracen's  Tent,  the  Cathedral  with  its  grand  organ  and  chimes,  resemble  the  ob- 
jects for  which  they  are  named.  The  guide  played  "  Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee"  on  the  organ 
for  us;  it  was  very  beautiful  as  the  chiming  of  the  stones  echoed  through  the  long  passages. 
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There  is  also  quite  a  number  of  lakes  in  various  parts  of  the  cave;  they  are 
silvery  looking  pools  inclosed  by  columns  and  stalactites.  The  water  is  so  transparent  that 
it  often  deceives  people  and  it  is  said  rash  visitors  often  subject  themselves  to  a  wetting  to 
convince  themselves  of  its  genuineness. 

I  saw  many  other  wonders,  but  feel  that  they  cannot  be  described.  For  instance,  the 
lights  behind  several  of  the  largest  columns  gave  them  the  rich  blending  of  colors  seldom 
seen  in  the  upper  world  even  in  the  most  magnificent  sunset. 

One  clumsy  girl  while  crossing  a  small  stream  fell  into  it  —that  was  me.  You  would 
have  known  it  was,  I'm  sure. 

There  is  no  need  of  one's  getting  wet,  for  the  cave  is  not  at  all  damp.  The  ground  is 
covered  in  most  places  with  concrete  and  board  walks,  and  iron  railing  is  used  where  help 
is  necessary. 

We  got  back  home  in  time  to  go  to  the  evening  meeting  of  the  Potomac  Valley  Hound 
Table.  I'm  not  sure  whether  it  was  because  I  was  so  tired  or  because  of  my  natural  frivolity, 
but  I  really  agreed  with  the  learned  pyschologist  when  he  said,  "I'm  afraid  I'm  a  little  te- 
dious here."    You  may  draw  your  own  conclusions  concerning  this  letter. 

The  faculty  gave  the  visiting  teachers  a  dandy  reception  after  the  lecture,  and  we  were 
all  invited  for  the  sake  of  the  baseball  boys.    I  enjoyed  it  thoroughly. 

Our  boys  didn't  win  the  game  at  Luray,  but  they  played  well  and  didn't  seem  at  all 
conscious  of  their  prettv  new  uniforms. 

With  love, 

Helen. 


A /n  il  28,  1915. 

Peggy: 

I  am  writing  this  in  the  study  hall  at  the  one-fifteen  period.  I  have  chemistry  next 
period  and  you  just  must  know  your  lessons  in  that  class.  My  partner  (the  girl  I  work  ex- 
periments with  on  Thursday  afternoons)  and  I  let  a  lot  of  gas  escape  one  afternoon — the 
kind  that  comes  out  of  a  retort.  The  laboratory  was  filled  with  brown  gas.  Our  instructor 
flew  to  pieces  about  it,  the  pieces  striking  Grace  and  me  the  hardest.  He  said  the  lives  of 
the  whole  class  were  endangered.    We  were  almost  afraid  to  go  back  the  next  day. 

Another  accident  occurred  at  the  same  place  last  Thursday  afternoon.  Just  as  I  was 
going  out  of  the  door  I  turned  back  suddenly  to  get  my  book,  not  knowing  that  Stuart  was 
behind  me,  and  we  had  a  regular  head-on  collision.  As  a  result  I  had  a  bump  over  one  eye 
and  a  piece  bit  out  of  my  lip — I  bit  it.    There's  the  bell.  Helen. 

P.  S.  Four  Seniors  have  just  returned  from  -  — .  They  were  sent  to  the  graded 
school  to  observe;  they  observed  that  the  violets  on  the  river  hill  are  beautiful  and  that  the 
roads  are  very  dusty. 

I  don't  blame  the  Seniors  for  shirking  a  little  now  and  then.  The  poor  things  have 
their  troubles.  The  teachers  all  load  work  upon  them  heavily  and  seem  never  to  excuse 
the  slightest  deficiency  in  them.  Even  Professor  Miller  worries  them.  He  says  they  must 
be  more  accurate.  Carelessness  to  our  principal  is  inexcusable  and  usually  sullLuent  to 
bring  him  to  the  kindling  temperature. 

F.  Y.  D.,  'Hi. 
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Thus  have  we  labored  to  answer  your  call, 
Heard  on  the  waters  that  sweep  by  our  hall. 
Come  with  each  springtime  and  give  your  wild  cry; 
('lasses  that  follow  will  gladly  reply. 
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Hfcverttsements 


ITOYOWWil 


PURE  Dr.UGS 

only  are  used  in  cur  Dispensing  Department 

Under  care  of  Registered  Pharmacists.  Anything  you 
may  need  you  will  find  here  —  Drugs,  Chemica's,  Sur- 
gical Supplies,  Serums,  etc.,  etc.  .*.  Athletic  Goods, 
Eastman  Kodaks  and  Supplies,  Stationery,  etc.    ::  :: 

OWENS  &  MILLER 

Most  up-to-date  Drug  Store  in  the  County    Wholesale  and  Retail 
Delivery  Everywhere 
Day  Phone  Jeff.  15-K      SHEPI IERDSTOWN,  W.  VA.      Night  Phone  Jeff.  35-K 


I  OWENS  &  MILLER  ! 
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I  THE  REXALL  STORE  I 
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John  H.  Shoppert 

FANCY 

S.  J.  HODGES 

GROCERIES  AND  NOTIONS 

GRAIN 

Also  dealer  in 

FEED,  COAL 

Confections 

GENERAL  MERCHANDISE 

Tobacco 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR  SHOES 

and 

Cigars 

SHEPHERDSTOWN 

SHEPHERDSTOWN 

West  Virginia 

West  Virginia 
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Miller  &  Wineberg 

KING'S 

TAILORS 
CLOTHIERS 

GENTS'  FURNISHINGS 

"Unless  King's  it  isn't  Best" 

Agents  for  the  Crawford  Shoes 

KING'S  FINISHED  FILMS 

7  W.  Washington  St. 

HAGERSTOWN 

HAGERSTOWN,  MARYLAND 

MARYLAND 

<t> 


M ARTINSBURG  BUSINESS  COLLEGE 

A  SCHOOL  OF  THE  BETTER  KIND   = 

MARTINSBURG,  WEST  VIRGINIA 

Stewart  Building,  130  S.  Queen  St. 
Branch  of  Strayer's  Business  College    -    -    Baltimore  and  Washington 

Teaches  Shorthand,  Typewriting,  Banking,  Farm  Ac- 
counting, Penmanship,  English,  Spelling,  Correspond- 
ence, Arithmetic,  Rapid  Calculations  and  the  use  of 
office  appliances        ::        ::        ::        ::        ::  :: 

Has  special  office  training  for  Stenographers.  Prepares 
students  for  the  Civil  Service.  Individual  instruction. 
A  position  for  every  graduate        ::        ::        ::  :: 

DAY  AND  NIGHT  SCHOOL 
Fall  term  begins  September  1.     Students  may  enter  any  time  thereafter. 
Ask  for  catalogue. 
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t     C.  &  P.  Phone  217  Winchester  Phone  140  J 


Custom  Tailoring 

If  you  want  to  be  well  dressed  with  a 
perfect-fitting  garment  let  us  make  your 
next  suit.  If  it  is  ready-made  clothing 
you  are  looking  for,  we  carry  the  best  :: 

The  famous  Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx  and  Griffon  Clothes  for  Men 
Elk  Brand  for  Little  Men 
Manhattan  and  Lion  Brand  Shirts 


Thompson  &  Thompson 


"The  Hustlers" 


MARTI  NSBURG 


WEST  VIRGINIA 
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Stationery,  Athletic  Goods 

Cameras  and  Photo  Supplies 
for  best  results  use 


VULCAN  FILM 

Made  by  the  Eastman  Kodak  Co. 

Pure  Drugs  and  Sundries 
Call  on 

Robert  Gibson 

Prescription  Druggist 
Shepherdstown,  West  Virginia 


BUY  YOUR 

Stationery  &  School  Supplies 

AT  HILL'S  PHARMACY 

Biggest  Assortment    Lowest  Prices 

Athletic  goods  a  specialty.  Ex- 
clusive agency  for  Waterman's 
Ideal  Fountain  Pens,  $2.50  and 
up.  All  kinds  of  strings  for 
musical  i  n  s  t  ru  me  n  t  s.  Low- 
ney's  Bon-Bons  and  Candies 
received  fresh  every  week. 
Everything  in  Drugs,  Patent 
Medicines  and  Druggists' Sun- 
dries. Full  line  of  Paints  and 
Varnishes.  Exclusive  agents 
for  Sherwin-Williams  Paints, 
(S.  W.  P.) 

Hill  s  Pharmacy 

Shepherdstown 


West  Virginia 
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Artistic 
Photographic  Work 

of  all  kinds  made 

AT  THE  SMITH  STUDIO 

Martinsburg,  W.  Va. 

Portraits  enlarged 
Crayons,  Water  Colors,  Oil  Paintings 

Kodak  work 
finished  promptly 


M.  R.  MOLER 

Dealer  in 

GENERAL  MERCHANDISE 

FANCY  GROCERIES 
AND  QUEENSWARE 

Agent  for  the  Educator  Shoes 
and  Rubber  Goods  ::  :: 


Shepherdstown 


West  Virginia 
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H.   C.  MARTEN 

Great  Cheap  Hardware  Store 

SHEPHERDSTOWN,  WEST  VIRGINIA 

Manufacturer  of  tin  and  sheet  iron  ware  and  dealer  in 
Hardware,  Stoves,  Tinware,  Oil,  Paint,  Glass,  Leather, 
Rims,  Spokes,  Standard  Sewing  Machines,  Churns, 
Cream  Separators,  Savory  Roasters,  Axes,  Eagle  Snow 
Irons,  Tin  and  Galvanized  Iron  Roofing  and  Spouting, 
Lawn  Mowers,  Wall  Paper,  Rogers'  Silver  Plate  Ware, 
Atkins  Diamond  Tooth  Saws.  Black  Hawk  Corn  Shellers, 
Cake  Griddles,  etc. 

ROOFING,  SPOUTING,  PLUMBING,  ETC. 

PRICES  TO  CONFORM  WITH  THE  TIMES— VERY  LOW 
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STEPHEN  LANE  FOLGER 

Manufacturing  Jeweler 
180  Broadway,  New  York 

Club  and  College 
Pins  and  Rings 

Gold,  Silver 
and  Bronze  Medals 


THE  HAYS 


SELF-FILLING 


GOLD  FOUNTAIN  PEN 

=  $1.00  — 


BOOKS,  KODAKS 
WALL  PAPER 
WINDOW  SHADES 

R.  M.  HAYS  &  BROS. 
I IAGERSTO WN,  MARYLAND 
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ONCE  AGAIN  MOST 

every  magazine  has  some  good 
article  worth  the  cost  of  bind- 
ing an  entire  volume.  We  bind 
volumes,  six  numbers, 
M'Clure's,  Harper's  and  Cen- 
tury, in  full  dark  green  cloth, 
letter  edition,  with  gold  leaf, 
for  85c;  other  sizes  at  pro- 
portionate prices. 
Send  for  illustrated  price  list. 

WM.  G.  JOHNSTON  &  COMPANY 
Pittsburg,  Pennsylvania 


NOT  BECAUSE  IT  WILL 

be  a  pleasure  for  your  wife 
and  family  but  because  it  will 
pay  you  in  dollars  and  cents. 
Get  a 

Jefferson  County  Telephone 
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M.B.  BAKER 

WALK  OVER  SHOES 
FOR  MEN 

QUEEN  QUALITY  SHOES 
FOR  WOMEN 

BUSTER  BROWN  SHOES 
FOR  CHILDREN 


M.  B.  BAKER'S 


Shepherdstown 


West  Virginia 


WHERE  TO  SHOP 

In  llagerstown 
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0  We  want  your  patronage,  and 
solicit  it  upon  the  merit  of  our 
merchandise. 

Tie  Store  That  Sells  Wooltex 

Antietam  and  Potomac  Sts. 
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Winchester  I'hone  127-X     C.  &  P.  Phone  109-K 


WE  NEVER  CLOSE 

WOOD-HE'S" 

AMERICAN  RESTAURANT 

Cuisine  Unexcelled 
Service  Unsurpassed 

"Catering  to  those  who  know" 
We  have  a  blend  of  REAL  coffee 

134  N.  Queen  Street 
MARTI NSBURG,  W.  VA. 


Geo.  M-  Beltzhoover 
Shepherdstown 
W.  Va. 


Geo.  M.  Beltzhoover,  lr 
Charlestown 
W.  Va. 


Beltzhoover — Beltzhoover 

Attorneys  and  Counsellors 
General  Law  Practice  and  Collections 


^<§><^4><§><$><^<^#<t><^4><t><^<^<^<^#4><^<§>^ 

109 


o-o. 
c. 


0..0..0..C  <:  o  -o  ■;.  o.  o...o..-f,..,..o..o  o  < 
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Trov  St 


roy  oteam  i^aunary 


Laund 


S.  Pendleton,  Agent 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Our  aim  is  to  give  first-class  work.  We  darn  your 
socks  free.  Laundry  leaves  Tuesday  and  returns  Fri- 
day. Leave  your  laundry  at  B.  S.  Pendleton's  5,  10 
and  25  cent  store. 

SCHOOL   SUPPLIES  AND  POST  CARDS  A  SPECIALTY 
Local  Views  and  Comic  Cards  n  for  5c.  Try  our  ten  cent  Candy 
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JEFFERSON  SECURITY  BANK 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

C.  J.  Miller,  President 
Harrison  Schley,  Cashier 
S.  J.  I  lodges,  Vice-President 
C.  F.  Line,  Teller 

4%  Interest  on  Time  Deposits 

Discounts  Daily 
Modern  Equipment 
Safety  Deposit  Boxes  for  Rent 


Md.  Phone— Store  68    Md.  Phone— House  111 
Store    Hamilton  Hotel 

WM.  BESTER 

FLORIST 

Cut  Flowers 
and  Funeral  Work  a  Specialty 

Bedding  Plants 
of  every  kind  in  season 

207  S.  Potomac  St.,  Hagerstown,  Md. 

C.  &  P.  Phone 
At  House— 19-R 
At  Store— 104-R 
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JEFFERSON 

WALTER  I DITTMEYER 

LUNCH  AND  DINING  ROOM 

Doctor  in  Pharmacy 

Manufacturers  of  the 

Harper's  Ferry,  West  Virginia 

Famous  Blue  Ribbon  Ice  Cream 

The  Place  to  buy 

Here  is  where  the  students 
get  their  Pies  and  Evening  Lunches 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

Souvenirs  of  Harper's  Ferry 

❖ 

.-6. 

4 


SPECIAL  FUEL  FIR  EVER!  REQUIREMENT 

Nowhere  else  is  there  to  be  found  such  a  great  variety  of  the  highest  quality  Domestic,  Smith- 
ing and  Industrial  Coals  and  Coke  as  that  produced  in  the  110  mines 
operated  by  this  Company 

THE  CONSOLIDATION  COAL  COMPANY 

INCORPORATED 

F.  W.  WILSHIRE,  Gen.  Mgr.  Sales.    G.  von  H.  KALKMANN,  Gen.  Asst.  Mgr.  of  Sales 
Bankers  Trust  Bldg.,  14  Wall  St.,  New  York 


Portsmouth,  N.  H.,  C.  W.  Gray, 
Supt,  137  Market  St. 

Boston.  R.  C.  Gillespie.  Mgr., 
State  Mutual  Bldg. 


New  York,  J.  E.  Parsons, 
14  Wall  St. 


Mgi 


Washington,  W.  A.  Leetch,  Mgr.. 
Union  Trust  Bldg. 

Baltimore,  H.  C.  Thomas,  Mgr. 
Continental  Bldg. 

Philadelphia.  W.  M.  Wilshire, 
Mgr.,  Land  Title  Bldg. 


E.  M.  MANCOURT,  Western  Mgr. 

Detroit,  C.  A.  Chambers,  Mgr., 

Dime  Bank  Bldg 
Cincinnati,  Thos.  H.  Richardson, 
Mgr.,  Union  Central  Bldg. 

London,  G.  W.  Rutherford,  European  Mgr.. 
Billiter  Sq.  Bldg. 


Fisher  Bldg 
Chicago 


Chicago,  III. 


Mgr. 


Northwestern  Fuel  Co., 
St.  Paul, 


Pioneer  Press  Bldg.. 
Minn. 


J.  B.  Beardslcc 
Fisher  Bldg 
Louisville,  G.  E.  Davis,  Mgr.. 
Paul  Jones  Bldg 

Genoa,  Italy,  E.  Bianchini,  Mgr 
I  t  via  Luccoli 

General  Offices,  Continental  Bldg. 
Baltimore,  Md. 
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A.  G.  Spalding  &  B  ros. 

The  Largest 
Manufacturers  in  the  World  of 

Implements  and  Uniforms 

for  Baseball,  Lawn  Tennis,  Golf,  Track  and 
Field.  Spalding's  Trade  Mark  on  what  you 
purchase  is  a  guarantee  of  quality. 

If  you  are  interested  in  Athletic  Sports  you 
should  have  a  copy  of  the  Spalding  Cata- 
logue. It's  a  complete  encyclopedia  of  what's 
new  in  sport  and  is  sent  free  on  request. 

A.  G.  SPALDING  &  BROS. 

110  EAST  BALTIMORE  STREET,  BALTIMORE,  MARYLAND 


The  Most  Important  Thing  ^ 

The  kitchen  is  the  center  of  things  in  the 
home,  and  the  cooking  appliance  is  the 
center  of  things  in  the  kitchen.  Think! 
Is  it  not  so?  No  chances,  then,  should  be 
taken  in  choosing  the  stove  or  range.  We 
ask  you  to  investigate  the  BORN  STEEL 
RANGE.  It  is  known  and  used  in  almost 
every  community,  and  can  be  had  from  the 
leading  dealers.  Suitable  sizes  for  every 
purpose — home,  hotel  or  hospital  —and  for 
gas,  coal  or  wood,  or  all  three. 
Write  for  Catalogue. 

The  Born  Steel  Range  Company 

Cleveland,  Ohio 
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T.  B.  LINE 

CLOTHIER 

FURNISHER 

HATTER 

Snyder  Block 
Opposite  College  Building 
SHEPHERDSTOWN 
W.  VA. 
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THE  BEST 


Is  not  too  good 

FOR  YOU 

We  sell  the  best  of  everything 
at  the  very  lowest  prices  ::  :: 

WRITE — and  we  will  do  the  rest 

JOEL  GUTMAN  &  CO. 
Eutaw  Street  Baltimore,  Md. 

"The  Department  Store  of  Specialty  Shops" 
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The  half-tone  illustrations  that  appear  in  The 
Cohongoroota  for  this  year  were  reproduced 
from  photographs  made  by        ::        ::  :: 

Buck  s  Studio 

1113  F  Street,  Northwest  - .  Washington,  D.  C. 


Duplicate  photographs  of  each  feature  may  be 
obtained  at  special  price  to  the  Student  Body. 


S><S><g><g><§><§>. 

113 


<§><§><§><§><§><§>®®<§"&®©®®®®®®®®®®®®<§"§><§><§><§"§>  <§><§>  <$><§><§><§><§><§><§>  <§><§><#>^<§>  <§><§•<§><§><§><§><$><§><§><§><§><§><!>  <§><§><§> 
O  S 


Shepherd  College  State  Normal  School 


SHEPHERDSTOWN,  WEST  VIRGINIA 


With  a  fine  building,  well  equipped,  in  a  delightful  section 
of  the  Shenandoah  Valley,  midst  pleasing  surroundings,  and 
with  a  good  Faculty,  this  school  offers  many  advantages  to 
earnest  students. 


THE  NORMAL  DIPLOMA 

Is  equivalent  to  a  number  one  life  certificate  in  this  and 
many  other  States;  also  admits  graduates  to  many  of  the 
best  universities  of  the  country.  A  number  one  certificate, 
good  for  three  years,  is  issued  on  the  completion  of  the 
Short  Course. 

Review  courses  for  teachers  both  spring  and  summer  terms, 
instruction  in  music,  drawing,  expression,  domestic  science 
and  manual  training,  fine  gymnasium  and  large  athletic 
field. 

Special  attention  to  elementary  agriculture  with  laboratory 
methods. 


<§> 


I 


<t> 


Four  Literary  Societies  and  two  active  Christian  Associa- 
tions. 

Excellent  boarding  at  reasonable  rates. 

The  six  weeks  summer  term  begins  Thursday,  June  10, 
1915.    Fall  term  opens  Wednesday,  September  8,  1915. 


For  catalogue  and  other  information  address  the  Principal, 


THOS.  G.  MILLER 


I 


1 1  i 


tnf  Electric  City  Engraving  Co. 

B  U  FFALO.  N.Y. 

 (B)  .  . 

WE  MADE  THE  ENGRAVINGS  FOR  THIS  BOOK. 
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|  €||We  make  a  specialty  of  printing  College  Cata-  | 

<§>  <§> 

f  Iogues  and  Annuals.    Our  motto  is  Quality  and  «> 

<§> 
? 
■? 


Service. 

CjlMinimum  operating  cost  and  maximum  efti- 


#  ciency  is  the  secret  of  our  successful  competition  ® 


in  the  production  of  the  better  kind  of  printing. 
€[[Monotype  composition  furnishes  a  new  face  of 
type  for  each  publication,  while  Miehle  cylinder 
presses,  handled  by  skilled  workmen,  enable  us 
to  produce  work  that  is  right. 
CflWe  printed  and  bound  the  1915  Cohongoroota. 
Write  us  before  placing  your  next  year's  order. 
Your  inquiry  will  have  our  best  attention  and 
service. 


I  nagersiown  DooKDinuin^  <x  rnnung  \^o.  | 


Hagerstown  Bookbinding  &  Printing  Co. 

College  Printers  and  Binders 
HAGERSTOWN         -         -  -  MARYLAND 
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Hagerstown  Bookbinding  &  Printing  Co. 
Hagerstown,  Md. 


